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ACTI eenrrrr 
| Mercury and Phœbus deſcend in ſeveral Machines. 


Pu OE B U $. 


NOW you the Reaſon of this preſent 
Summons ? 
K 'Tis neither Council-day, nor is this 
Heav*n ; | 
3 What Buſineſs has our Jupiter on Earth? 
| Why more at Thebes than any other Place ? 
And why we two, of all the Herd of Gods, 
Are choſen out to mect him in Conſult ? 
They call me God of Wiſdom, 
But Mars and Vulcan, the two Fools of Heav'n, 
Whoſe Wit lies in their Anvil and their Sword, 
Know foll as much as J. 
Merc. And Venus may know more than both of us; 
for 'tis ſome Petticoat Affair, I gueſs. I have diſ- 


charg'd my Duty, which was to ſummon you, Phabus : 


We lhall know more anon, when the Thunderet comes 


1 ; down. 
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down, *Tis our Part to obey our Father; for, to con- 
feſs the Truth, we two are little better than Sons of 
Harlots ; and if Jupiter had not been pleas'd to take 
a little Pains with our Mothers, inſtead of being Gods, 
we might have been a Couple of Link-Boys. 

Phe. But know you nothing farther, Hermes? What 
News in Court? 

Merc, There has been a deviliſh Quarrel, I can tell 
you, betwixt 7ufizer and Juno; ſhe threaten'd to ſue him 
in the Spiritual Court for ſome Matrimonial Omiſſions, 
and he ſtood upon his Prerogative. Then ſhe hit him 
in the Teeth of all his Baſtards; and your Name and 
mire were us'd with leſs Reverence thin became our 
Godſhips. They were both in their Cups; and at laſt 
the Matter grew ſo high, that they were ready to have 
thrown Stars at one another's Heads, 

Pheb. Twas happy for me that I was at my Voca- 
tion, driving Day-1l ght about the World; but I had ra- 
ther ſtand my Father's Thunder-bolts, than my Step- 
mother's Railing. 

Mere. When the Tongue Battle was over, and the 
Championeſs had harnef:'d her Peacocks, to go for Sa- 
9:65, ar d bear the Prayers that were mede to hex — 

Pheh. By the way, her Worſhipers had a bad Time 
on't ; ſhe was in a damnable Humour for receiving Pe- 
titions —— 

Merc, Jupiter immediately beckons me aſide, and 
charges me, that as ſoon as ever you had ſet up your 
Horſes, you and I ſhould meet him here at Thebes ; now, 
putting the Premiſſes together, as dark as it is, methinks 
I begin to ſee Day-light. | 

Pla. As plain as one of my own Beams; ſhe has 
made him uneaſy at Home, and he 1s going to ſeek his 
Diverſion abroad: I ſee Heaven itſelf is no privileg'd 
Place for Happineſs, if a Man muſt carry his Wife 
along with him. 

Merc, Tis neither better nor worſe, upon my Con- 
ſcience: He is weary of Hunting in the ſpacious Foreſt 
of a Wife, and is following his Game incognito, in ſome 
little Purliev, here at Thebes ; that's many an honeſt 
Man' Caſe on Harth too, Jowve kelp 'em, as indeed he 
docs to make em Cuckolds. Phas. 


, 
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Pheb. But if fo, Mercury, then I, who am a Poet, 
mult endite his Love-letter; and you, who are by Trade 
a Porter, muſt convey it. - 

Merc. No more, he's coming down ſowſe upon us, 
and hears as far as he can ſee :00; he's plaguy hot up- 
on the Buſineſs ; I know it by his hard driving. 

Jupiter de/ernds. 

Jup. What, you are deſcanting upon my Actions: 
Much good may do you with your Politics: 

All Subjects will be cenſuring their Kings. 
Well, I confeſs I am in Love; what then ? 


Phab. Some Mortal, we preſume, of Cadmus' Blood: 


Some Theban Beauty, ſome new Semele, 
Or ſome Europa. 

Merc. 1'lt fay that for my Father, he's conflant to a 
handſome Family: He knows when they have a good 
Smack with 'em; and ſnuffs up Incenſe. ſo ſavourity 
when 'tis offer'd him by a fair Hand. | | 

Jup. Well, my familiar Sons, this ſaucy Carriage 
I have deſerv'd ; for he who truſts a Secret, 

Makes his own Man his Maſter. 
I read your Thoughts, 4 
Therefore you may as ſafely ſpeak as think. 

Merc. Mine was a very homely thought; I was con; 
fidering into what Form your 1 would be 
pleas'd to transform yourſelf to-night. hether you 
would fornicate in the Shape of a Bull, or a Ram, or 


an Eagle, or a Swan: What Bird or Beaſt you would 
pleaſe to honour, by tranſgrefling your own Laws in 


his Likeneſs ; or, in ſhort, whether you would recreate 
yourſelf in Feathers or in Leather ? - 
Phæb. Any Diſguiſe to hide the King of Gods. 
Jup. I know your Malice, Phebus ; you would fay, 
That when a Monarch fins it ſhould be ſecret ; | 
To keep exterior Show of Sanctity; 


Maintain Reſpe& and cover bad Example: 


For Kings and Prieſts are in a Manner bound 
For Reverence ſake to be cloſe Hypocrites. 
Pheb. But what neceſſitates you to this Love, 
Which you confeſs a Crime, and yet commit ? 
For to be ſecret makes not Sin the lels : 
B 4 Tris 
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is only hidden from the vulgar View: 

Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, 

But not abſolves the Conſcience from the Crime. 
Jup. I love, becauſe *twas in the Fates I ſhould. 
Pheb. With Reverence be it ſpoke, a bad Excuſe + 

Thus every wicked Act in Heav'n or Earth, 

May make the ſame Defence ; but what is Fate? 

Is it a blird Contingence of Events ? 

Or ſure Neceſſity of Cauſes link'd, 

That muſt produce Effects? Or is't a Pow'r 

"That orders all things by ſuperior Will, 

F oreſees his Work, and works in that Foreſight? 
Jup. Fate is what J, | 

By virtue of Omnipotence, have made it: 

And Pow'r Omnipotent can do no Wrong: 

Not to myſelf, becauſe I will'd it ſo; 

Nor yet to Men, for what they are is mine. 

his Night I will enjoy Amphitryon's Wife: 

For when I made her, I decreed her ſuch 

As | ſhould pleaſe to love. I wrong not him 

Whole Wiſe ſhe is; for I reſerv'd my Right, 

To have her while ſhe pleas'd me; that once paſt, 

Ine ſhall be his again, 

* Merc. Here's Omnipotence with a Vengeance, te 

make a man a Cuckold, and yet not to do him wreng. 

Then I find, Father Jupiter, that when you made Fate, 

you had the Wit to contrive a Holiday for yourſelf now 

and then, For you Kings never enact a Law, but you 

have a Kind of an Eye to your own Prerogative:. -- -- 
Pheb. If there be no ſuch Thing as Right and Wrong, 

Of an eternal Being, I have done — 

But if there be 
Jup. Peace, thou diſputing Fool : 

Learn this; if thou could'ſt comprehend my Ways, 

Then thou wert Jove, not 1: Yet thus far know, 

'T hat, for the Good of Human- kind, this Night 

] ſhall beget a future Hercules, 

Who ſhall redreſs the Wrongs of injur'd Mortals, 

Shall conquer Monſters, ai:d 1eform the World. | 
Merc. Ay, Brother Phabaus ; and our Father made all 


thoſe Monſters for Hertules co conquer, and 9 3 
| thoſe 
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thoſe Vices on purpoſe for him to reform too; there's 
the Jeſt on't. 

Pheb. Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, 
tis Wiſdom to be filent. —— 

Merc. Why that's the Point; this ſame Arbitrary 
Power is a knock-down Argument; tis but a Word 
and a Blow: Now methinks our Father ſpeaks out like 
an honeſt bare-fac'd God, as he is; he lays the Streſs 
in the right Place, upon abſolute Dominion: I confeſs 
if he had been a Man, he might have been a Tyrant, if 
his Subjects durſt have call'd him to Account. But you, 
Brother Phæbus, are but a mere Country Gentleman, 
that never comes to Court ; that are abroad all Day on 
Horſeback, making Viſits about the World ; are drink- 
ing all Night, and in your Cups are ſtill railing at the 
Government? O theſe Patriots, theſe bumpkin Patriots, 
are 2 very filly Sort of Animal. 

Jup. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard; 

T' enjoy Amphitryorn's Wife, the fair 4lcmena, 
You two mult be ſubſervient to my Love. 

Merc, [To Phabus.) No more of your Grumbletonian 
Morals, Brother; there's Preferment coming, be ad- 
vis'd, and pimp dutifully. 

Jup. Amphitryon, the brave Theban General, 

Has overcome his Country's Foes in Fight; 
And in a fingle Duel lain their King: 

His conquering Troops are eager on their March 
Returning home; while their young General, 
More eager to review his beauteous Wite, 

Poſts on before, wing'd with impetuous Love, 
And by To-morrow's Dawn will reach this Town. 

Mere. That's but ſhort Warning, Father Jupiter ; 
having made no former Advances of Courtſhip to her, 
you have need of your Om:ipotence, and all your God- 
ſhip, if you mean to be before-hand with him. 

Pheb. Then how are we to be employ'd this Evening? 
Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nights are thort ; 

I muſt be early up to light the World. 

Jup. You ſhall not rile there ſhall be no To-morrow. 

Merc. Then the World's to be at an End, I find, 

Ph@b. Or elſe a Gap in Nature of a Day. 


3 5 Ju 
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Jup. A Day will be well loſt to buſy Man: 
Night ſhall continue, Sleep and Care ſhall ceaſe, 
So, many Men ſhall live, and live in Peace, 
Whom Sunſhine had betray'd to envious Sight, 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. 
Now, I will have a Night for Love and me; 
long luxurious Night, fit for a God 
Jo quench and empty his immortal Heat. 

Merc, I'll lay on the Woman's ſide for all that; that 
ſue ſhall love longeſt to Night, in Spite of your Omni- 
potence, | 

Phæb. I ſhall be curs'd by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That early riſe; but you muſt be obey'd. 

Zup. No matter for the cheating Part of Man, 

They have a Day's Sin leſs to anſwer for, 
Phexb. When would you have me wake ? 
Jab. Why, when Jove goes to ſleep: When I have 
finiſh'd, 
Your Brother Mercury ſhall bring you Werd. 
Exit Phœbus on his Chariot. 

[To Aferc.] Now, Hermes, I muſt take Amphitryon's 
T' enjoy his Wife; [Form, 
Tliou muſt be Sofa, this Amphitryon's Slave; 

Who, all this Night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tell Alemena of her Lord's Approach; 
And bring her joyful News of Victory. 

Merc. But why muſt I be Sofa? 

Jup. Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of thyſelf ! 
Thou muſt be S to keep out Sa; 

Who, by his Entrance, might diſcover Jove, 
Diſturb my Pleaſures, raiſe unruly Noiſe, 

And ſo diſtract Alcmina's tender Soul, 

She would not meet my Warmth, when I diffylve 
Into her Lap, nor give down half her Love. 

Merc, Let me alone; I'll cudgel him away: 

But I abhor fo villainous a Shape. 

Jup. Take it; I charge thee on thy Duty, take it: 
Nor dare to lay it down, 'till I command, 

I cannot bear a Moment's Loſs of Joy, 


Night 
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Night appears above in her Chariot. 
Look up, the Mah is in her ſilent Chariot; 
And rowling juſt o'er Thebes : Bid ner drive ſlowly, 
Or make a double Turn about the World ; 3 
While I drop Fove, and take Amphitryon's Dreſs, 
To be the greater, while I ſeem the leſs. [ Exit Top. 

Merc. [to Night.] Madam Night, a good Even to you : 
Fair and ſoftly, I beſeech you, Madam : I have a Word 
or two to you, from no leſs a God than Jupiter. 

Night. O my nimble-finger'd God of Theft, what 
makes you here on Earth, at this unſeaſonable Hour ? 
What Banker's Shop is to be broken open to Night? or 
what Clippers, and Coiners, and Conſpirators, have 
been invoking your Deity for their Aſſiſtance ? 

Merc. Faith, none of thoſe Enormities ; and yet I am 
ſt II in my Vocation; for you know I am Jack of all 
Trades; at a Word, Jupiter is indulging his Genius to- 
night, with a certain noble Sort of Recieation, called 
Wenching : The Truth on't is, Adultery 1s its proper 
Name. 

Night. Jupiter would do well to ſtick to his Wife Juno. 

Merc. He has been marry'd to her above theſe Hun- 
dred Years, and that's long enough, in Conſcience, to 
ſtick to one Woman. 

Nizht. She's his Siſter too, as well as his Wife; that's 
a double Tie of Affection to her. 

Merc. Nay, if he made bold with his own Fleſh aud 
Blood, *tis likely he will not ſpare his Neighbour's. 

Night. If I were his Wife, I would raiſe a Rebellion 
againlt him, for the Violation of my Bed. 

Merc. Thou art miſtaken, Old Night; his Wife could 
raiſe no Faction; all the Deities in Heaven would take 
the Part of the Cuckold-making God, for they are all 
given to the Fleſh moſt damnably. Nay, the very God- 
deſſes would ftickle in the Cauſe of Love; tis the 
way to be popular to whore and. love. For what doſt 
thou think old Saturn was depos'd, but that he was 
cold and impotent, and made no Court to the fair La- 
dies. Pallas and Juno themſelves, as chaſte as they are, 
cry'd Shame on him. I ſay unto the», Ol Night, Woe 
be to the Monarch that has not the Women on his Side, 

| B 6 Night, 
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Night. Then by your Rule, Mercury, a ting who 


would hve happily, muſt debauch his whole ation of 


Women. 

Merc. As far as his ready Money will go, I mean; 
for Jutiter himſelf can't pleaſe all of em. But this is 
beſide my preſent Commiſſion ; he has ſent me to will 
and require you to make a ſwinging long Night for 
him; for he hates to be ſlinted in his Pleaſures. 

Night. Tell him plainly, I'll rather lay down my 


-Commiſton : What, would he make a Bawd of me? 


Merc. Poor Ignorant! why he meant thee for a Bawd 
when he firſt made thee. What art thou good for, but 
to be a Bawd ? Is not Day-light better for Mankind, 
J mean as to any other Uſe, but only for Love and 
Pornication ? Tho haft been a Bawd too, a reverend, 
primitive, original Bawd, from the firſt Hour of thy 
Creation; and all the laudable Actions of Love have 
been committed under thy Mantle. Prithee, for what 
coſt thou think chat thou art worſhip'd? * 

Night. Why, for my Stars and Moonſhine. 

Flere. That is, for holding a Candle to Iniquity; 
but if they were put out, thou would'ſt be doubly u or- 
flnp*d by the willing, baſhful Virgins. 

D_ Then for my Quiet, and the Sweetneſs of my 
Sleep. 

2 No, ſor thy ſweet Waking all the Night; for 
Ste: p comes not upon Lovers till thou art vamiſh'd, 

Night. But it will be againſt Nature, to make a long 


Winter's Night at Midfammer. 


Merc. Trouble not yourſelf for that: Phabus is or- 
dert d to make a ſhort Summer's Day To-morrow ; ſo in 
{yur end twenty Hours all will be at * again. 

Ag. Well, I am edificd by your Diſconrſe 5 and my 
Comfort is, that whatever Work is made, I fee nothing. 

Merc. About your Bufinefs, then; put a Spoke into 

Hur Chariot-wheels, and order the Seven Stars to halt, 
while I put myfelf into the Habit of a Serving-man, 
nd dreſs up a falſe Sefa, to wait upon a falfe 4nphitryen. 
(ood Night, Night. - 

fright, My Service to Jupiter. Farewell Mercury. 


[Night goes backward, Exit Merc. 
SCENRE 
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Tupiter, that then you would give me ten Pieces more : 
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SCENE III. Amphitryon's Palace. 


Enter Alcmena alone. 


Alc. Why was I marry'd to the Man I love! 
For, had he been indifferent to my Choice, 

Or had he been hated, Abſence had been Pleaſure ; 
But now I fear for my Amphitryorn's Life: 

At Home, in private, and ſecure from War, 

am amidſt an Hoſt of armed Foes : 

Suſtaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds, 
And if he falls (which, 0 ye Gods avert!) 

Am in 4mphitryon ſlain ! would I were there, 

And he were here ; ſo might we change our Fates : 
That he might grieve for me, and I might die for him? 
Enter Phædra, running. 

Phzd. Good News, good News, Madam! O ſuch 
admirable News, that if I kept it in a Moment, I ſhould 
burft with it! 

Alc. Is it from the Army? 

Phad. No matter. 

Alc. From Amphitryon ? 

Pferd. No matter, neither. 

Alc. Anſwer me, I charge thee, if thy good News be 
any thing relating to my Lord ; if it be, aflure thyſelf 
of a Reward. 

Phed. Aye, Madam, now you ſay ſomething to the 
Matter: You know the Buſineſs of a poor Waiting- 
woman, here upon Earth, is to be ſcraping up ſomething 
againſt a zainy Day, called the Day of Marriage: 
Every one in our. own Vocation : But what Matter is it 
to me if my Lord has routed the Enemies, if I get no- 
thing of their Spoils ? 

Alc. Say, is my Lord victorious? | 

Phed. Why, he is viRorious ; indeed, I pray'd de- 
voutly to Jupiter for a Victory: By the ſame Token, 
that you ſhould give me teu Pieces of Gold, if I brought 
you News of it. 

Alc. They are thine, ſuppoſing he be ſafe too. 

Phed. Nay, that's a new Bargain; for I vew'd te 


But 
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But I do undertake for my Lord's Safety, if you will 
pleaſe to diſcharge his Godſhip Jupiter of the Debt, 
and take it upon you to pay. 

Alc. When he returns in Safety, Jupiter and I will 
pay your Vow. | 

Phed. And I am ſure I articled with Jupiter, that if 


1 brought you News, that my Lord was upon Return, 


you ſhould grant me one ſmall Favour more, that will 
coſt you nothing. 

Alc. Make haſte, thou Torturer ; is my Amphitryon 
upon Return ? | 

Phed. Promiſe me that I ſhall be your Bedſellow to 
Night, as I have been ever ſince my Lord's Abſence, 
—— unleſs I ſhall be pleas'd to releaſe you of your Word. 

Alc. That's a ſmall Requeſt ; *tis granted. 

Phed. But ſwear by Jupiter. 

Alc. But why by Jupiter? 

Phed. Becauſe he's the greateſt: I hate to deal with 
one of your little baffling Gods that can do nothing, but 
by Permiſſion: But Jupiter can ſwinge you off, if you 
fwear by him and are forſworn, 

Alc. | ſwear by Jupiter. 

Phed. Then I believe he's victorious, and I know 
he's ſafe; for I lock'd through the Key-hole, and ſaw 
him knocking at the Gatey and I had the Conſcience 
to let him cool his Heels there, 

Alc. And would'ſt thou not open to him? Oh, thou 
Traitreſs! 

Phed. No, I was a little wiſer: I left Ss Wife 
to let him in; for I was reſolv'd to bring the News, 
and make my Pennyworths out of him, as Time ſhall 
fhow. 

Enter Jupiter, in the Shape of Amphitryon, with Soha'; 
Wife Bromia. He kiſſes and embraces Alcmena. 
Jup. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips! — 
The Nectar of the Gods to theſe is taſteleſs, 
I ſwear, that were I Jupiter, this Night 
I would renounce my Heaven to be Amphitryon. 

Alc. Then, not to ſwear beneath Amphitryon's Oath, 
(Forgive me, Juno, if I am prophane,) 

I ſwear I would be what I am this Night, 


And be Alemena, rather than be June. Brom. 
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Brom. Good my Lord, what's become of my poor 
Bedfellow, your Man Sa? You keep ſuch a Billing 
and Coding here, to ſet one's Mouth a watering : What 
I ſay, though I am a poor Woman, 1 have a Huſband as 
well as my Lady; and ſhould be as glad as ſhe, of a 
little honeſt Recreation. 

Phæd. And what have you don? with your old Friend, 
and my old Sweetheart, Judge Gr: #5 * Has he brought 
me home a cramm'd Purſe that {wells with Bribes? If 
he be rich, I'll make him wel-ome, like an honourable 
Magiſtrate : But if he has not hid the Wit to ſell Juſ- 
tice, he judges no Cauſes in my Court, I warrant him. 

Alc. My Lord, you tell me nothing of the Battle: 

Is Thebes victorious, are our Foes deltioy'd ? 
For now I find you ſafe, I ſhould be glad 
To hear you were in Danger. 

Jup. | Aſide.) A Man bed need be a God to ſtand 
the Fury of three talking Women! I think in my Con- 
ſcience I mace their Tongues f under, 

Brom. [Pulling bim on one Side.] I aſx'd the firſt Queſ- 
tion; anſwer me, my Lord. 

Phed. [ Pulling him on other Side.] Peace, mine's a 
Lover, and your's is but a Huſband : And my judge is 
my Lord too; the Title ſhall take Place, and 1 will be 
anſwer'd. 

Jup. Sofia is ſaſe; Gripus is rich; both coming: 

] rode before *em with a Lover's Haſte. 
f A/ide.] Was e'er poor God fo worry'd: But for myLove, 
I wiſh I were in Heav'n again with Juno. 

Alc. Then I, it ſeems, am laſt to be regarded? 

Jup. Not ſo, my Love; but cheſe obſtrep*rous Tongues 
Have ſnatch'd their Anſwers firſt; they will be heard: 
And ſurely Zowe would never anſwer Pray'r 
That Woman made, but only to be freed 
From their eternal Noiſe : Make halle to Bed: 

There let me tel! my Story in thy Arms; 
There, in the gentle Pauſes of our Love, 
Betwixt our Dyings, ere we live again, 
Thou ſhalt be told the Battle, and Succeſs ; 
Which I ſhall oft begin, and then break off; 
For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 
And 
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And make ſo ſweet Confuſion in our Talk, 

That thou ſhalt aſk, and I ſhall anſwer Things, 

That are not of a Piece; but patch'd with Kiſſes, 
And Sighs, and Murmurs, and imperfeR Speech, 
And Nonſenſe ſhall be Eloquence in Love. 

Brem. [To Phædra.] My Lord is very hot upon't: 
This Abſence is a great Friend to us poor neglected 
Wives; it makes us new again. 

Ale. I am the Fcol of Love; and find within me 
The Fondneſs of a Bride, without the Fear. 

My whole Defires and Wiſhes are in you. 

Phed. [ Afede.) My Lady's Eyes are pink ing to Bed- 
ward too; now is ſhe to look very ſleepy, counterfeit- 
ing Yawning ; but ſhe ſhall aſk me Leave firft. 

Alc. Great Juno, thou whoſe holy Care preſides 
Over the Nuptial Bed, pour all thy Bleflings 
On this auſpicious — 2 

Fup. Juno may grudge; for the may fear a Rival 
In thoſe bright Eyes; +++ pad will grant, 

And doubly blefs this Night, 

Phæd. |( Afide.) But Jupiter ſhould aſk my Leave firſt, 
were he here in Perfon. 

Alc. Bromia, prepare the Bed: 

The tedious Journey has diſpos'd my Lord 
To ſeek his needful Reſt, { Exit Bromia. 

Phed. Tis very true, Madam, the poor Gentleman 
mult needs be weary ; and therefore, *twas not ill con- 
triv'd that he muſt lie alone To- night, to recruit him- 
ſelf with Sleep, and lay in enough for Lo- morrow 
Night, when you may keep him waking. 

Ale. [ To Jupiter.) I muſt confeſs I made a Kind of 

miſe —— | 

Phed. ¶ Abnoft crying.) A Kind of Promiſe, do you 
call it? I ſee you would fain be coming off: I am, 
ſure you ſwore to me, by Jupiter, that I ſhould be your 
Bedfellow, and I'll accuſe you to him too, the firſt Pray- 
ers I make; and Ill pray on Purpoſe too, that I will, 
though I have not pray'd to him theſe ſeven Years. 

Jup. O, the malicious Hilding! 

Alc. 1 did ſwear, indeed, my 04 

_ Zup. Forſwear thyſelf ; for Jupiter but laughs 
At Lovers Perjuries. PA. 
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Phed. The more ſhame for him, if he does: There 
would be a fine God, indeed, for us Women to worſhip, 
if he laughs when our Sweethearts cheat us of our Maid- 
enheads : No, no, Jupiter is an honeſter Gentleman than 
you make of him, 

Jup. I'm all on Fire; and would not loſe this Night, 
To be the Maſter of the Univerſe. | 

Phed. Aye, my Lord, I fee you are on Fire ; but the 
Devil a Bucket ſhall be brought to quench it, without 
my Leave: You may go to Bed, Madam ; but you 
ſhall ſee how Heav'n will blefs your Night's Work, if 
you forſwear yourſelf : —— Some Fool, ſome meer El- 
der Brother, or ſome blockheadly Hero, Jewe, I be- 
ſeech thee, ſend her, 

Jup. [Afide.)] Now I could call my Thunder to re- 

venge me, 
But that were to confeſs myſelf a God, 
And then I loſt my Love !-——A/cmena, come, 
By Heav'n I have a Bridegroom's Fervour for thee, 
As I had ne'er enjoy'd. 

Alc. [ Sigbing.] She has my Oath ; 

And ſure ſhe may releaſe it if ſhe pleaſe. —— 

Phed. Why truly, Madam, I am not cruel in my Na- 
ture to poor diſtreſſed LoverF, for it may be my own 
Caſe another Day : And therefore, if my Lord pleaſes 
to confider me —— 

Jup. Any thing, any thing, but name thy With, and 
have it, — 

Phed. Aye, now you ſay, any thing, any thing ; but 
you would tell me another Story To-morrow Morning. 
Look you, my Lord, here's a Hand open to receive ; 
you know the Meaning of it: I am for nothing but the 

eady 

Jup. Thou ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heav'n. 

Phed. Yes, when you are Jupiter, to diſpoſe of it. 

Fup. [ Aſide.] I had forgot, and ſhew'd myſelf a God; 
This Love can make a Fool of Jupiter. 

Phed. You have got ſome Part 6f the Enemy's Spoil, 
I warrant you; I ſee a little trifling Diamond upon your 
Finger, and I am proud enough to think it would be- 
eome mine too. 


Jup. 
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ing, I ſhall have another Fee for parting you. 
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Jup. [Taking a Ring of his Finger, and giving it.] 
ere, take it; 
This is a very Woman: 
Her Sex 1s Avarice, and ſhe, in one, 
Is all her Sex, | 
Phed. Aye, aye, tis no Matter what yon ſay of us. 
What would you have your Money out of the Treaſury, 
without paying the Officers their Fees? Go, get you 
together, you naughty Couple, 'till you are both weary a 
of worrying one another; and then, to-morrow Morn- 


©. 


[Phædra goes out Before Alcmena with a Light, 


Jup. [ Solus.] Why now I am, iadeed, the Lord of All: 


For what's to be a God, but to enjoy ? . 
Let Human Kind their Sovereign's Leiſure wait; 8 
Love is, this Night, my great Affair of State: 1 
Let this one Night of Providence be void: 6 
All owe, for once, is on himſelf employ'd. þ 
Let untegarded Altars ſm-kein vain ; J 
And let my Subjects praiſe me, or complain. ] 
Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of BliG, a 
Some am'rous Youth his Oraiſons addreſs, 1 
His Pray'r is in a happy Hour preferr'd : q 
And, when Joveloves, a Lover ſhall be heard. 1 
K. 
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FCC 
ACT RH. enn. 

A Night-Scene of a Palace. 


Sofia with a Dark-Lanthern Mercury, in Sofia's Shape, 
with a Dark-Lanthorn alſo. 


Sof. AS not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me 

out in this dreadful dark Night, to bring 
the News of his Victory to my Lady? and was not 1 
poiſeſs'd with ten Devils, for going on his Errand, with- 
out a Convoy for the Safeguard of my Perſon ? Lord, 


how am I melted into Sweat with Fear! I am diminiſh'd 


of my natural Weight, above two Stone: I ſhall not 
bring half my ſelf home again, to my poor Wife and 
Family: I have been in an Ague-Fit, ever ſince ſhut of 


Evening,; what with the F lg t of Trees by the High- 
y 


way, which Iook'd malicioufly like Thieves, by Moon- 
ſhine: And what with Bulruſhes by the River-ſide, that 
ſhook like Spears, and Lances at me, Well! the great- 


eit Plague of a Serving-Man, is to be hir'd to ſome great 


Lord! They care not what Drudgery they put upon us, 
while they lie lolling at their Eaſe a-bed, and ſtretch 
tneir lazy Limbs, in Expectation of the Whore which 
we are fetching for them. 0 

Merc. [ Aſide.] He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffers 
this! but I who am a God, am degraded to a Foot- 
Pimp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil Employ- 
ment for a Deity ! | | 

So/. The better ſort of 'em will ſay, Upon my Ho- 
nour, at every Word: Yet aſk 'em for our Wages, and 
they plead the Privilege of their Honour, and will not 
pay us; nor let us take our Privilege of the Law upon 
them. Theſe are a very hopeful ſort of Patriots, to 
ſtand up as they do for Liberty and Property of the Sub- 
jet : There's Conſcience for you ! 


Merc. | Aſide.] This Fellow has ſomething of the Ro- 
publican Spirit 1n him, | 
84 
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Sof. [Looking about him.] Stay; this methinks ſhould 
be our Houſe : And I ſhould thank the Gods, now, for 11 
bringing me ſafe home: But I think I had as let i 
my Devotions alone, till I have got the Reward for my 1 
good News, and then thank em once for all: For, if I 
po 'em before I am ſafe within Doors, ſome damn'd | 

aſtiff Dog may come out, and worry me; and then 
my Thanks are thrown away upon 'em. 

Merc. [ Afede.] Thou art a wicked Rogue, and wilt 
have thy Bargain before-hand : Therefore thou get'ſt 
not into the Houſe this Night; and thank me accord- 
ingly as I uſe thee. 

So. Now am I to give my Lady an Account of my 
Lord's Victory; *tis to exerciſe my Parts before- I 
hand, and file my Tongue into eloquent Expreſſions, to 
tickle her Ladyſhip's Imagination. | 

Merc. [ Afide.] Good! and here's the God of El 

. quence to judge of thy Oration. | 
Sie. | Setting down his Lanthorn.) This Lanthorn, for 
once, ſhall be my Lady : Becauſe ſhe is the Lamp of 

all Beauty and Perfection. 
. Merc. | Afide.) No, Rogue, tis thy Lord is the Lan- 
fl thorn by this Time, or Jupiter is turn'd Fumbler. 
j - Sof. Then thus I make my Addrefles to her: | Bowws.] 
f Madam, my Lord has choſen me out, as the moſt faith-, 
i ful, though the moſt unworthy of his Followers ; to 
bring your Ladyſhip this gs agen of our glo- 
rious Expedition. Then ſhe my poor Sœſia [in a u 
rill Tone,] how am I overjoy'd to ſee thee !—She can þ 
ſay no leſs :—Madam, you do me too much Honour, 1 C 
and the World will envy me this Glory :—Well an- 

| ſwer'd on my ſide.— And how does my Lord Aunphi- t. 
| tryon Madam, he always does like a Man of _—_ te 
Wo when he is call'd by Honour.— There I think I nick'd 
1 it. — hut when will he return? —As ſoon as poſſibly a 
4 he can: But not ſo ſoon as his impatient Heart could 

wiſh him with your Ladyſhip. | it 

| | Merc. | Afide.} When 7. bel is an Univerſity, thou de- I: 
0 ſerveſt to be their Orator. 


ws ee ed ©» o® 


wa .,e2z.<4q0 ., v2 ww it 


Sy/. But what does he do, and what does he ſay ? Pri- 


| | thee tell me ſomething more of him. Ile always * 
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le(s than he does, Madam: And his Enemies have found 
it to their coſt — Where the Devil did I learn theſe Ele- 
gancies and Gallantries ? 
Merc. So; he has all the natural Endowments of a 
Fop; and only wants the Education | 
Sof. [Staring up to the Sky.) What, is the Devil in 
the Night! She's as long as two Nights: The Seven 
Stars are juſt where they were ſeven Hours ago! high 
Day — high Night, I mean, by my Favour, What, 
has Phexbus been Loving the Good-fellow, and overſlept 
himſelf, that he forgets his Duty to us Mortals ? 
Merc. How familiarly the Raſcal treats us Gods! but 
I ſhall make him alter his Tone immediately. 
— ury comes nearer, and ftands juſt before him. 
Sof. | Seeing him, and flarting back, afide.] How now? 
What, do my Eyes dazzle, or is my dark Lanthorn 
falſe to me? Is not that a Giant before our Door? or 
a Ghoſt of ſome Body flain in the late Battle? If he be, 
tis unconſcionably e to fright an honeſt Man thus, 
who never drew Weapon vräthlally in all my Life 
Whatever Wight he be, I am deviliſhly afraid, that's 
certain: but 'tis Diſcretion to keep my own Counſel: 
I'll fing that I may ſeem valiant. 
[Sofia fings ; and as Mercury ſpeaks, by little and 
little drops his Voice. | 
Merc. What ſaucy Companion is this, that deafens 
us with his hoarſe Voice? What midnight Ballad-finger 
have we here? I ſhall teach the Villain to leave off 
Catterwauling. | £ 
Sof. I would 1 had Courage, for his ſake; that I might 
teach him to call my Singing Catterwauling, an illi- 
terate Rogue; an Enemy to the Muſes and to Muſick. 
Merc. There is an, ill Savour that offends my Noftrils ; 
and it wafteth this way. | 
Sof. He has ſmelt me out: My Fear has betray'd me 
into this Savour — I am a dead Man: The bloody Vil 
lain is at his Fee, fa, fum, already. | 
Merc. Stand, who goes there ? 
Sof. A Friend, 
Merc. What Friend? | ; 
Sof. Why a Friend to all the World that will give me 
leave to live peaceably. | Merc. 
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| Mere. I defy Peace and all its Works; my Arms are 
out of Exerciſe, they have mauPd no Body theſe three 
Days: I long for an honourable Occaſion to pound a 
Man, and lay him aſleep at the firſt Buffet. 

So/. | Aſide.) That wou'd almoſt do me a Kindneſs; 
| for I have been kept waking, without tipping one Wink 
of Sleep theſe three Nights, | 

Merc. Ot what Quality are you, Fellow ? 

Sf. Why, I am a Man, Fellow—Courage 8 

Merc. What kind of Man ? #4 

So. Why a two-legg'd Man, what Man ſhould I be ?— 
[ 2 muſt bear up to him, he may prove as er- 
rant a Milkſop as myſelf. 

Merc. Thou art a Coward, I warrant thee; do not I 
hear thy Teeth chatter in thy Head ? > 

So/. Ay, ay, that's only a Sign they would be ſnapping 
at thy Noſe——|[ 4fde.] —Bleſs me what an Arm and 
Fiſt he has, with great Thumbs too: And Gols and 
Knuckle-bones of a very Butcher. 

Mere. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither 

go you? Anſwer me directly, upon Pain of Aſſaſſina- 
tion. 
. Sof. J am coming from hence I came, and am going 
whither I go: That's directly home—though this is 
ſomewhat an uncivil manner of Proceeding, at the firſt 
Sight of a Man, let me tell you. . 

Merc. 'Then to begin our better Acquaintance, let'me 
firſt make you a ſmall Preſent of this Box o' the Ear 
| | [Sirikes him. 

Sof. If I were as cholerick a Fool as you now, here 
would be fine Work betwixt us two; but I am a little 
better bred, than to diſturb the {leeping Neighbourhood, 
and ſo good Night, Friend [1s going. 
Merce. | Stopping him.] Hold, Sir; you and I muſt not 

art ſo eafily ; once more, whither are you going? 
Se. Why I am going as faſt as I can to get out of 
the reach of your Clutches : Let me but only knock at 
that Door there. | v.26: 

Merc. What Buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah ? 

Seſ. This is our Houſe ; and when I am got in, Ii! 
tell you more. 
| | Merc. 
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Merc, Whoſe Houſe is this, Saucineſs, that you are 
ſo familiar with, to call it ours ? 

Sof. *Tis mine, in the firſt Place; and, next, my 
Maſter's ; for I lie in the Garret, and he lies under me. 
Merc. Have your Maſter and you no Names, Sirrah ? 
So/. His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and tremble, 

Merc. What, my Lord General ? 

Sz/. O, has his Name mollify'd you! I have brought 
you down a Peg lower already, Friend. 

Merc. And your Name is | 

Soſ. Lord, Friend, you are fo very troubleſome — 
What ſhould my Name be but Sa? | 
Merc. How, Sofia, ſay you? how long have you ta- 
ken up that Name, Sirrah? | 

So/. Here's a fine Queſtion : Why t never took it up 
Friend, it was born with me. 

Merc, What was your Name born Sa? take this 
Remembrance for that Lye. . [ Beats him. 

Si Hold Friend, yon are ſo very flippant with your 
Hands, you won't hear Reaſon : What Offence has my 
Name done you, that you ſhould beat me for it? S, O, 
S, I. A. They are as civil, honeſt, harmleſs Letters, as 
any are in the whole Alphabet. 

Merc. IJ have no Quarrel to the Name, but that tis 
een too good for you, and 'tis none of yours. 

So. What am not I Sofia, ſay you? 

Merc. No. 

S. T ſhould think you are ſomewhat merrily diſ- 
pos'd, if you had not beaten me, in ſuch ſober Sadneſs. 
You would perſuade me out of my Heathen Name, 
would you? 

Merc. Say you are Sofa again at your Peril, Sirrah, 

Sof. I dare fay nothing, but Thought is free; but 
whatever I am call'd, Jam Amphitryon's Man, and the 
firſt Letter of my Name is S, too. You had beft tell 
me that my Maſter did not ſend me home to my Lady, 
with News of his Victory? | 

Merc. I ſay he did not. 

Sof. Lord, Lord, Friend, one of us two is horribly 
given to Lying—but I do not ſay which of us, to avoid 
Contention. 


Mere. 
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Merc. I ſay, my Name is Sia, and yours is not. 
So/. I would you could 'make good your Words, for 
then I ſhould not be beaten, and you ſhould. 
Merc. I find you would be S if you durſt——but if 
I catch you thinking ſo — 
So/. 1 hope I may think I was Sea; and I can find 
no Difference between my former Self, and my preſent 
mr 2 that I was plain Sofa before, and now I am 
ac'd Sofia. 
Mere! Take this, for being ſo impudent to think ſo, 
[Beats bim. 
Sof: [ Knceling.] Truce, a little, I beſeech thee! I 
would be a Stock or a Stone, now, by my Good-will, 
and would not think at all, for Self-preſervation. Bat 
will you give me Leave to argue the Matter fairly with 
you ; and promiſe me to depoſe that Cudgel, if I can 
pow * to be that Man that I was before I was 
aten | 
Merc, Well, proceed in Safety ; I promiſe you I wil 
not beat beat you. . 
So. In the firſt Place, then, is not this Town called 
Thebes ? 
Merc. Undoubtedly. 
Se. And is not this Houſe Amphitryen's ? 
Merc. Who denies it. | 
So. I thought you would have deny'd that, too; for 
all hangs upon a String. Remember, then, that thoſe 
two preliminary Articles are already granted, In the 
next Place, did not the aforeſaid Amphitryon beat the 
Teleboans, kill their King Pterelas, and ſend a certain 
Servant, meaning Somebody, that for Sake-ſake ſhall be 
nameleſs, to bring a Preſent to his Wife, with News of 
his Victory, and of his Reſolution to return to-morrow ? 
Merc. This is all true, to a very Tittle; but who is 
that certain Servant? there's all the Queſtion. 
So. Is it Peace or War detwixt us? 
Merc. Peace. a 
Sof. I dare not wholly truſt that abominable Cudgel ; 
bus tis a certain Friend of yours and mine, that had a 
certain Name before he was beaten out of it; but if you 
are a Man that depend not altogether upon Force and 
| Brutality, 
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Brutality, but ſomewhat alſo upon Reaſon; now do 
you bring -better Proofs that you are that ſame certaia 
Man; 181 in order to it, anſwer me to certain Queſtions. 
Merc. I ſay I am Sofa, Amphitryon's Man; What 
Reaſon have you to urge againſt it ? 
So. What was your Father's Name ? ' 
Merc, Dawus, who was an honeſt Huſbandman ; 
whoſe Siſter's Name was Harpage, that was marry'd, 
and dy'd-in a foreign Country. TIEN 
 So/. So far you are right, i muſt confeſs ; and your 
Wife's Name is — RY | 
Mere. Bromia, a deviliſh Shrew of a Tongue, and a 
Vixen of her Hands; that leads me a miſerable Life; 
keeps me to hard Duty a-bed; and beats me every 


Morning when I have riſen from her Side, without hav- 


ing firſt — | 
So/. I underftand you; by many a ſorrowful Token. 
This muſt be! [ Afide. 


Merc. I was once taken upon Suſpicion of Burglary, 
and was whipt through Thebes, and branded for my Pains. 

Ss. Right me again; but if you are I, as I begin to 
ſuſpect, that Whipping and Branding might have been 
paſt over in Silence, for both our Credits -— And yet, 
now I think on't, if Iam I, (as I am I,) he cannot be I. 
All theſe Circumſtances he might have heard ; but I 
will now interrogate him upon 255 private Paſſages — 
What was the Preſent that Amphitryon ſent by you or 
me, no matter which of us, to his Wife Alcmena f 

Merc. A Buckle of Diamonds, conſiſting of five large 
Stones. 

So/. And where are they now? 

Merc. In a Caſe, ſeal'd with my Maſter's Coat of Arms. 
Se. This is prodigious, I confeſs ; but yet 'tis nothing 
now I think on't, A7 ſome falſe Brother may have re- 
veal'd it to him. [Aſide.] But I have another Queſtion 
to aſk you, of ſomewhat that paſs'd only betwixt myſelf 
and me; if you are Sia, what were you doing in the 
Heat of Baftle ? 

Merc. What a wiſe Man ſhould, that has a Reſpect 
for his own Perſon. I ran into our Tent, and hid my- 
ſelf amongſt the Baggage. 


Se/. 
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Se [A/ide.] Such another cutting Anſwer, and I 
muſt provide myſelf with another Name. {To hin.] And 
how did you paſs your Time in that ſame Tent? You 
need. not anſwer to every Circumſtance ſo exactly now ; 
you muſt lye a little, that I may think you the more me. 

Mere. That Cunning ſhall not ſerve your Turn, to 
eircumvent me out of my Name: I am for plain naked 
Truth — There ſtood a Hogſhead of old Wine, which 
my Lord reſerv'd for his own Drinking 

So/. e. O the Devil! As ſure as Death he muſt 
have hid himſelf in that Hogſhead, or he could never 
have known that! 

Merc. And by that Hogſhead, upon the Ground, 
there lay the kind Inviter and Provoker of good Drink- 
* — 

So/. Nay, now I have caught you; there was neither 
Inviter nor Provoker, for 1 was all alone. 

Mere. A luſty Gammon of —— | 

So/. [ Sigbing.] Bacon That Word has quite made 
an End of me. Let me ſee — this muſt be I, in 
ſpight of me— but let me view him nearer. 
[Walks about Mercury with his dark Lanthorn. 

Merc. What are you walking about me for, with your 
dark Lanthorn ? 

So/. No harm, Friend; I am only ſurveying a Parcel 
of Earth here, that I find we two are about to bargain 
for :— He's damnably like me, that's certain. Imprimis, 
there's the Patch upon my Noſe, with a Pox to him — 
Item, A very fooliſh Face with a long Chin at End on't. 
Item, One Pair of ſhambling Legs, with two ſplay Feet 
belonging to them. And—/umma zotalis, from Head to 
Foot all my bodily Apparel. [To Mercury.] Well, 
you are Sia; there's no denying it; but what am I, 
then? For my Mind gives me, I am Somebody till, if 
I knew but who I were. 

Merc. When I have a mind to be Sofa no more, then 
thou may'ſt be Sofia again. 

So/. I have but one Requeſt more to thee, that, though 
not as Sofia, yet as a Stranger, I may go into that Houle, 
and carry a civil Meſſage to my Lady. | "oy 

re. 
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Mere. No, Sirrah ; not being Sefa, you have no Mei- 
ſage to deliver, nor Lady in this Houſe, 

Se/. Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous to let me lie in 
the Streets all Night, after ſuch a Journey, and ſuch a 
Beating — and therefore I am reſolv'd to knock at the 
Door in my own Defence. | 

Merc. If you come near the Door, I recal my Word, 
and break off the Truce —— and then expect 

| io an ' [ Holds up his Cudgel. 

S/. No, the Devil take me if I do expect: I have 
felt too well what ſour Fruit that Crab-tree bears: 1'11 
rather beat it back upon the Hoof to my Lord Amph:. 
tryen, to ſee if he will acknowledge me for Sofia ; if he 
does not, then I am no lon is Slave; there's my 
Freedom dearly purchas'd with a ſore 1 ; if he 
does acknowledge me, then I am Sa again; fo far tis 
tolerably well; but then I ſhall have a ſecond 'Drubbing, 
for ay unfortunate Ambaſſador as I am; and that's in. 
tolerable, pou [Exit Sofia. 

: Mercury alone. 

I have fobb'd off his Excellency pretty well. Now 
let him return, and make the beſt of his Credentials, 
I think too I have given Jupiter ſufficient Time for his 
Conſummation. Oh, he has taken his Cue; and here 
he comes, as leiſurely and as lank, as if he had empty'd 
himſelf of the beſt Part ef his Almightyſhip. 


SCAMS 


Enter Jupiter leading Alemena, followed by Phædra. 
Pages with Torches before them, 


Ji. Thoſe Torches are offenſive ; Stand aloof: 


; [To the Pages. 

For, though they bleſs me with thy pr” Sight, 

| . i Ser. 
They may diſcloſe the Secret I would bile: 
The Thebaxs muſt not know I have been here; 
Detracting Crowds would blame me that I robb'd 
Theſe happy Moments from my public Charge, 
To conſecrate to thy — Embrace: | 

| * | 
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And I could wiſh no Witneſs, but thyſelf; 
For thou thyſelf art all I wiſh to pleaſe. 

Alc. So long an Abſence, and ſo ſhort a Stay! 
What, but one Night! One Night of- Joy and Love, 
Could only pay one Night of Cares and Fears; 

And all the reſt are an uncancell'd Sum ! 


Curſe on this Honour, and this public Fame; 
Would you had leſs of both, and more of Love! 


up. Alcmena, I muſt go. 
I Not yet, my — 4 | 
Jup. Indeed I muſt. 
Alc. Indeed, you ſhall not go. | 
Jup. Behold the ruddy Streaks o'er yonder Hill, 
Thoſe are the Bluſhes of the breaking Morn, 
That kiadle Day-light to this nether World. 
Alc. No matter for the Day, it was but made 
To number out the Hours of buſy Men.. 
Let 'em be buſy ſtill, and ſtill be wretched ; 
And take their fill of anxious drudging Day: 
But you and I will draw our Curtains Sole, 
Extinguiſh Day-light, and put out the Sun. 
Come back, my Lord, in faith you ſhall retire ; 
You have not yet laid long enough in Bed, 
To warm your widow'd Side. % 
Phed. [ Afede.] 1 find my Lord is an excellent School- 
maſter, my Lady is fo willing to repeat her Leſſon. 
Merc. ¶ Afide.) That's a-plaguy little Devil; what a 
roguiſh Eye the has! I begin to like her ſtrangely ; ſhe's 
the Perquiſite of my Place, too; for my Lady's Waiting- 
woman' is the proper Fee of my Lord's Chief Gentle- 
man. I have the Privile e of a God, too; I can view 
her naked through all her Cloaths — Let me ſee 
Let me ſee: I have diſcover'd ſomething that pleaſes 
me already, 
Jup. Let me not live pot thou art all Enjoyment ! 
So charming and fo (we Þþ * 
That not a Night, but whole Eternity, 
Were well employ'd | 
To love thy each Perfection as it ought. ; 
Alc. | Kiſſing 0 I'll bribe you with this Kiſs to 
ſtay a while. 
Jup. 


tO 
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Jup. [Kiſſing ber.] A Bribe, indeed, that ſoon will 
bring me back, 
But, to be juſt, I muſt reſtore your Bribe, 
How I could dwell for ever on thoſe Lips! 
O I could kiſs 'em pale with Eagerneſs 
So foft, by Heav'n, and ſuch a juicy Sweet, 
That ripen'd Peaches have not half the Flavour, 
Ale. Yeniggard Gods! you make our Lives too long: 
You fill 'em with Diſeaſes, Wants, and Woes, 
And only daſh 'em with a little Love, 
Sprinkled by Fits, and- with a ſparing Hand, 
Count all our Joys, from Childhood e'en to Age, 
They would but make a Day of ev'ry Year: 
Take back your Seventy Years, (the Stint of Life,) 
Or elſe be kind, and cram the Quinteſſence 
Of Seventy Years into ſweet Seventy Days: © 
For all the reſt is flat, infipid Being. eee 
Jup. But yet one Scrople pains me at my Parting ; 
I love ſo nicely, that T cannot bear a 
To owe the Sweets of Love which I have taſted 
To the ſubmiſſive. Duty of a Wife: 
Tell me, and ſooth my Paſſion ere I go, 
That in the kindeſt Moments of the Night, 
When you gave up yourſelf to Love ard me, 
You thought not of a Huſband, but a Lover. 
Alc. But tell me firſt, why would you raiſe a Bluſh, 
Upon my Cheelts, by aſking ſuch a Queſtion ? 
Jup. I would owe nothing to a Name ſo dull 
As Huſband is, but to a Lover all. [Night, 
Alc. You Gould have aſk'd me then, when Love, and 
And Privacy, had favour'd your Demand. 
Jab. I afk it now, becauſe my Tenderneſs 
Surpaſſes that of Huſbands for their Wives. 
O that you, lov'd like me! then you would find 
A thouſand, thouſand Niceties in Love. 
The common Love'of Sex to Sex is brutal : 
But Love refin'd' will fancy to itſelf 
Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Diſquiets ; 
The being happy is not half the ſoy; 
The Manner of the Happineſs is all! 
In me (my charming Miſtreſs) you behold 
. A Lover 
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A Lover that diſdains a lawful Title; 

Such as of Monarchs to ſuccefive Thrones : 
The genefous Lover holds by Force of Arms, 
And claims his Crown by Conqueft. 

Alc. Methinks you ſhould be pleas'd ; I give you all 
A virtuous and modeſt Wife can give. 

Jup. No, no, that very Name of Wife and Marriage 
Is Poiſon to the deareſt Sweets of Love: & 
To pleaſe my Niceneſs you muſt ſeparate 
The Lover 4 his mortal Foe, the Huſband. 

Give to the yawning Huſband your cold Virtue; 
But all your vigorous Warmth, your melting Sighs, 
Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lover's Part. 

Alc. 1 comprehend not what you mean, my Lord, 
But only love me; ſtill, and love me thus, 2 
And think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe your Thought. 

Tup. There's Myſtery of Love in all 1 ſay : 
Farewell; and when you ſee your Huſband next, 
Think of your Lover then. 

[Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena ſeverally ; Phædra 
follows ber.] 

[ Merc. {| Alone.) Now I ſhould follow him; but Love 
has laid a Lime-twip for me, and made a lame God of 
me. Yet why ſhould I love this Para? She's inter- 


eſted, and a * into the Bargain. Three Thouſand 
Years hence, there will be a whole Nation of ſuch Wo- 


men, in a certain Country that will be call'd Fraxce ; 
and there's a Neighbour Iflagd, too, where the Men of 
that Country will be all Intereſt, Oh, what a precious 
Generation will that be, which the Men of the Iſland 
ſhall propagate out of the Women of the Continent! 

[Phzdra fe-enters.) — And fo much for Prophecy; 
for ſhe's here again, and I muſt love her in ſpight of 
me. And ſince I muſt, I have this Comfort, that the 
greateſt Wits are commonly the greateſt Cullies ; be- 
cauſe neither of the Sexes can be wiſer than ſome cer- 
tain Parts about em will give 'em Leave. | 

Pbæd. Well, Sofia, and how go Matters? 

Merc. Our Army is victorious. 

Phed. And my Servant, Judge Gripus? 

Meri, A voluptuous Gormond, | 


Pbæd. 


age 
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Phed. But has he gotten wherewithal to be volup- 


tuous; is he wealthy ? | 
Merc, He ſells Juſtice as he uſes, fleeces the rich 


Rebels, and hangs up the Poor. 


Phed. Then while he has Money he may make Love 
to me. Has he ſent me no Token? 

Merc. Yes, a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, I am te 
give it you, as a Remembrance from him. | 

Phed. How now, Impudence! A beggarly Serving- 
man preſume to kiſs me ! | 

Merc. Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhould make Love 
to you? f 

Phed. I would firſt be ſatisfy'd whether you were a 
poor God or a rich God. 

Merc. Suppoſe I were Mercury, the God of Mer- 
chandiſe ? 4 | 

Phed. What, the God of ſmall Wares and Fripperies, 
of Pedlars and Pilferers ? 

Merc. [ 4/ide.) How the Gipſy deſpiſes me. 

Phed. | had rather you were Plata the God of Mo- 
ney, or Jupiter in a golden Shower; there was a God 
for us Women ! He had the Art of making Love : Doſt 
thou think that Kings, or Gods either, get Miſtreſſes by 
their good Faces? No, 'tis the Gold and the Preſeuts 
they can make; there's the Prerogative they have over 
their fair Subjects. 

Merc. All this, notwithſtanding, I mutt tell you, 
pretty Phedra, I am deſperately in Love with you. 

Phed. And I muſt tell thee, ugly Sofia, thou haſt not 
wherewithal to be in Love. 

Merc. Yes, a poor Man may be in Love, I hope. 

Phæd. 1 grant a poor Rogue may be in Love, but he 
can never make Love. Alas, Sofia, thou haſt neither 
Face to invite me, nor Youth to pleaſe me, nor Gold to 
bribe me: And beſides all this thou haſt a Wife, poor 
miſerable Sofa! What ho, Bromia / 

Merc. O thou mercileſs Creature, why doſt thou con- 
jure up that Spright of a Wife! 
 Phad. To rid myſelf of that Devil of a poor Lover: 
Since you are ſo lovingly diſpos'd, I'll put you together, 
to exerciſe your Fury upon your own Wedlock. What, 

4 Bromia, 
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Bromia, I ſay, make hafte, here's a Veſſel of your's, full 
freighted, that's going off without paying Duties. 

Merc, Since thou wilt not let me ſteal Cuſtom, ſhe 
mall have all the Cargo I have gotten in the Wars; but 
thou. might have lent me a little Creek to ſmuggle in. 

Phezd. Why, what have you gotten, good Gentleman 
Soldier, beſides a Legion of = [| Snaps her Fingers, 

Merc. When the | yore was routed, I had the Plun- 
gering of a Tent, 

Phed. That's to ſay, a Houſe of Canvas, with Move» 
@bles of Straw : Make haſte, Bromia —— 

Merc. But it was the General's own Tent. 

Phed. Thou durſt not fight, I'm certain; and there- 
fore came laſt in, when the rich Plunder was gone be- 
fore-hand. — Will you come,” Bromia ? 

Merc. Prithee do not call fo loud A great Goblet 
that holds a Gallon. | 
Pfd. Of what was that Goblet made? Anſwer 
quickly, for I am juſt calling very loud — Bro— 

| Merc. Of beaten Gold, Wo call aloud, if thou doſt 
not like the Metal. 

Phæd. Bromia. * ery /oftly. 

Merc. 'That ſtruts in this Faſhion, with his Arms a- 
kimbo, like a City Magiſtrate ; and a great bouncin 
Belly, like an Hoſtels with Child of a Kilderkin 4 
Wine. Now what ſay you to that Preſent, Phedra ? 

Phed. Why, I am conſidering m— 

Merc. What, I prithee ? 

Phed. Why, how to divide the Buſineſs equally ; to 
take the Gift, and refuſe the Giver; thou art fo dam- 
nably ugly and ſo old. 3 

Mere. ¶ Afide.] Now the Devil take Jupiter, for con- 
firing me to this ungodly Shape To-day ! —— By 
Gripus is as old and as ugly too, 

Phed. But Gripus is a Perſon of Quality, and my 
Lady's Uncle, and if he marries me, I ſhall take Place 
of my Lady. Hark, your Wife! She has ſent her 
Tongue before her. I hear the Thunderclap already; 
there's a Storm approaching. 

Merc, Yes, of thy Brewing, I thank thee for it: O, 
how I ſhpuld hate thee now, if I could leave Og ee, 

4d. 
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Phet4; Not a Word of the dear Golden Goblet, as 


you hope for — you know what, Sia. 


Mere. You give me Hope, then 

Phed. Not abſolutely Hope neither; but Gold is a 
great Cordial in Love Matters; and the more you ap- 
ply of it, the better. [Aa.] I am honeſt, that's 
certain; but when I weigh my Honeſty againſt the 
Goblet, I am not quite reſolv'd on which Side the Scale 
will turn. [ Exit Phædra. 

Merc. [ Aloud.) Farewel, Phedra; remember me te 
my Wife, and tell her =— 

Enter Bromia. 

Brom. Tell her what? Traytor ! That you are going 
away without ſeeing her. 

Merc. That I am doing my Duty, and following my 
Mafſter.'; ' - | | | 

Brom: Umph = ſo briſk, too! Your Maſter did his 
Duty to my Lady before he parted : He could leave 
his Army in the Lurch, and come galloping home at 
Midnight, to have a lick at the Honey-pot, and ſteak 
to Bed as quietly as any Mouſe, I warrant you: My 
Maſter knew what belong'd to a marry'd Life; but you, 
Sirrah—yoa Trencher-carrying Raſcal, you worſe than 
Dunghill Cock, that ſtood clapping your Wings and 
crowing without Doors, when you ſhould have been at 
Rooſt, you Villain —— F367 

Merc, Hold your Peace, Dame Partlet, and leave 
your Cackling: My Maſter charg'd me to ſtand Centry 
without Doors. | 

Brom. My Maſter! I dare ſwear thou bely'ſt him, my 
Maſter's more a Gentleman than to lay ſuch an unrea- 
ſonable Command apon a poor diftreſs'd marry'd Couple, 
and after fuch an Abſence, too. No, there's no Com- 
pariſon between my Maſter and thee, thou Sneak ſby. 

Mere. No more than there 1s betwixt my Lady and 
— Bromia. You and I have had our Time in a civil 

ay, Spouſe, and much good Love has been betwixt 
us; but we have been married fifteen Years, I take it; 
and that hoighty toighty Buſineſs ought, in Conſcience, 
$0 be oer. 22 

2 | C 5 . Brom. 


j 
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Brom. Marry come up, my ſaucy Companion! I am 
neither old, nor ugly enough to have that ſaid to me. 
Merc, But will you hear Reaſon, Bromia? My Lord 
and my Lady are yet, in a Manner, Bride and Bride- 
room; they are in Honey-moon ſtill; do but think 
in Decency what a Jeſt it would be to the Family, to 
e two venerable old married People lying ſnug in a 
d together, and ſighing out fine tender Things to 
one another! 
Brom. How now, Traitor, dar'ſt thou maintain that 
I am paſt the Age of having fine Things ſaid to me? 
Mere. Not ſo, my Dear; but certainly I am paſt the 
Age of ſaying 'em. 
Brom. Thou deſerveſt not to be yok' d with a Woman 
of Honour, as I am, thou perjur d Villain. 
Merc. Aye, you are too much a Woman of Honour, 
to my Sorrow); manya poor Huſband- would be glad 
to compound for leſs Honour in his Wife, and more 
Quiet. Prithee be but honeſt and continent in thy 
Tongue, and do thy work wich every Thing elſe about 
tee. TY 
Brom. Thou would'ſt have a Woman of the Town, 
would'& thou, to be always ſpeaking my Huſband fair, 
to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more cafily : Would'ft 
thou be a Wittol, with a Vengeance to \thee? I am 
refolv'd I'll ſeour thy Hide for that Word. | 
9 Heldt up ber Ladle at him. 
Merc. Thou wilt not firike thy Lord and Huſband, 
wilt chou ? | 
Brom. Since thou wile none of the Meat, 'tis but 
Juſtice to give thee the Baſtings of the Ladle. 
[Sir con bim about. 
Mercaty ranning about. [ Afat.] Was ever poor Deity 
fo Hen-peck*d as I am! Nay, then tis time to charm 
her aſleep with my enchanted Rod before I am diſ- 
grac'd os raviſt d. | | 
[ Placks ont bis Caduceus, and firikes her upon 
- the Shoulder with it. | 
Brem. What, art thu rebelling againſt thy anointed 
Wife ? I'll make thee— how now — What, has the 


Rogue bewitch'd me? I grow dull and ſtupid on =o 
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ſudden I can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot - am juſt 
like him; I have loſt the Uſe of all my— Members 
[Tuning.] — I can't ſo much as wag my Tongue 
neither, and that's the laſt live—ing Part about a 
Woman —— [ Falls down. 
Mercury alone. 

Lord, what have I fuffer'd, for being but a counter- 
feit marry'd Man one Day! If ever I come to this 
Houſe as a Huſband again—then—and yet that then 


was a Lye, too— For, while I am in Love with this 


young Gipſy, Phedra, I muſt return — Bot lie thou 
there, thou Type of June; thou that want'ſt nothing 
of her Tongue, but the Immortality. If Jupiter ever 
let thee ſer Foot in Heaven, Juno will have a rattling 
Second of thee; and there will never be a fair Day in 
Heaven or Earth after it. 

For two ſuch Tongues will break the Poles afunder ; 

And, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder, 

| [Exit Mercury. 
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SCENE, before Amphitryon's Palace. 


Amphitryon and Sofia. 

N Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe; 
thou ſhalt be convinc'd at thy own Coſt, t 

Villain! What horrible Lyes haſt thou told me! ſuch 
Imprababilities, ſuch Stuff, ſuch Nonſenſe ! — that I 
the Monſter with two long Horns, that righted the I 

great King, and the Devil at the Stone-cutter's, are 
Truths to theſe. ( 
t 
t 
< 


U 
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So/. I am but a Slave, and you are Maſter; and a 
poor Man is always to lye, when a rich Man is pleas'd 
to contradict him: But as ſure as this is our Houſe — 

Amph. So ſure 'tis thy Place of Execution. Thou 
art not made for Lying, neither. 

Se. That's certain; for all my Neighbours ſay I have ü 
an honeſt Face, or elſe they would never call me 
Cuckold, as they do. g | 

Amph. I mean, thou haſt not Wit enough to make a 
Lye that will hang together: Thou haſt ſet up a Trade 
that thou haſt not Stock enough to manage : O that I 

had but a Crab- tree Cudgel for thy Sake! 

So/. How, a Cudgel, ſaid you! the Devil take Ju- 
— for inventing that hard- hearted, mercilefs, knobby 6 

od. | 

Amph. The Bitterneſs is yet to come; thou haſt had | 
but half a Doſe cf it. 

S/. 1 was never good at ſwallowing Phyfic ; and my ) 
Stomach wambles at the very Thought of it: But, if 
muſt have a ſecond Beating, in Conſcience let me 
ſtrip firſt, that I may fhow you the black and blue | 
Streaks upon my Sides and Shoulders. I am ſure I ſuf- | 
fer'd them in your Service. 

4mph. To what Purpoſe woyld'ſt thou ſhew them? | 

$4), Why to the Purpoſe that you may not ſtrike me | 

v pon 
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upon the ſore Places; and that as he beat me laſt Night 
croſs-· ways, ſo you would pleaſe to beat me ſong- ways, to 
make clean Work on't, that at leaſt my Skin may looks 
like Checquer-work. 

Amph. This Requeſt is too reafonable to be refus'd; 
but, that all Things may be done in Order, tell me over 
again the fame Story, with all the Circumſtances of thy 
Commiſſion, that a Blow may follow, in due Form, for 
every Lye. To Repetition, Rogue, to Repetition. 

So/. No, it ſhall be all a Lye, if yon pleafe ; and IH 
eat my Words to ſave my Shoulders. | 

Amph. Aye, Sirrah, now you find you are to be dif- 
prov'd, but 'tis too late; to Repetition, Rogue, to Re- 
petition. x 

So. With all my Heart, to any Repetition but the 
Cudgel ; But would yon be pleas'd to anſwer me one 
civil Queſtion? Am I to uſe Complarſance to you, as 


to a great Perſon, that will have all Things faid your 


own Way; or am I to tell you the naked Truth alone, 
without the Ceremony of a farther Beating ? 

Ampb. r but the Truth, and the whole Truth, 
ſo help thee, Cudgel 


4 


S/. That's a damn'd Concluſion of a Sentence: But. 


fince it muſt be fo - Back and Sides, at your own Peril. 


II fet out from the Port in an unlucky Hour: The 
duſky Canopy of Night inveloping the Hemiſphere. — 


Amph. (Strikes him.] Imprimis, For Fuſtian: — now 
proceed. | | 


So/. I fiand corrected : In plain Profe then, I went 


darkling, and whiithegs to keep myſelf from being 
afraid ; mumbling Curſes betwixt my Teeth, for being 
ſent at ſuch an unnatural Time vf Night. 


Amph. How, Sirrah, eurſing and fwearing againſt ' 
Going to flrike, 


your Lord and Maſter ! take — 

S/. Hold, Sir, — pray confider if this be not unrea- 
ſonable to ſtrike me foy telling the whole Trath, when 
you commanded me. — I'll fall | 
Lying again, if this muſt come of Plain-dealing. 

Amph. To avoid Impertinences, make an End of your 
Journey, and come to the Houſe z what found you there, 
in God's Name? © | | | 

Sy 8A 


into my old Dog-trot of 
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Sof. I came thither in no God's Name at all, but in 


the Devil's Name. I found before the Door a ſwinging 
Fellow, with all my Shapes and Features, and acccou- 
tred alſo in my Habit. | 

Amph. Who was that Fellow ? 

So/. Who ſhould it be, but another 
Kind of other Me; who knew all my u 
miſſion, preciſely, to a Word, as well as I Sofia ; as be- 
ing ſent by yourſelf from the Port, upon the 
to Alomena. | 

What groſs Abſurdities are theſe! 

Se. O Lord, O Lord, what Abſurdities! As plain 
28 any Packſtaff. That other Me, had poſted himſelf 
there before me, me. You won't give a Man Leave to 
ſpeak i . now ; or elſe I would ſay, that I was 
arriv'd at the „juſt before I came thither. 


Ausb. This muſt either be a Dream, or Drunkenneſs, - 


or Madnefs in thee. Leave your Buffooning and Lying, 
I am not in Humour to bear it, Sirrah. 7 

Sof. I would you mould know TI fcorn a Lye, and am 
a Man of Honour in every Fhing, but juſt Fighting. 


I reſt you once again, in plain Sincerity and Simplicity 


of Heart, that before laſt Night I never took myſelf but 
for one fingle Individual z but, coming to our 
Door, I found myſelf 1 know not how divided, and, as 
zt were, ſplit into two Sofas. 

Amph. Leave Buffooning :* I fee you would make me 
Jaugh, but you play the Fool ſcurvily. 

$/ That may be; but if I am a Fool, I am not the 
only Fool in this Company. 

Andpb. How now, Impudence! I ſhall —— 

So/. Be not in Wrath, Sir: I meant not you: I can- 
not poſſibly be the onl Fool; for if I am one Fool, [ 
muſt certainly be ro F 3 becauſe, as I told you, I 
am double. 


Amph. That one thould be two, is very improbable ! 


So/. Have you not ſeen a Six-pence ſplit into two 
Halves, by ſome ingenious School-boy, which bore on 
either Side the Impreſſion of the Monarch's Face? 
Now, as thoſe Moieties were two Three-pences, and 
yet in Effect but one Six-Pence m——— 

Amph. 
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Amph. No more of your villainous Tropes and Fi- 


ures. ' * | 
So/; Nay, if an Orator muſt be diſarm'd of his Si- 
militudes — 

Amph. A Man had need of Patience to endure this 
Gibberiſh : Be brief, and come to a Concluſion. 


Sof. What would you have, Sir? I came thither, but 


the t'other I was there before me: For that there were 
two I's, is as certain, as that I have two Eyes in this 
Head of mine. This I, that am here, was weary.; the 
t'other I was freſh ; this I was peaceable, and t'other E 
was a heQoring Bully I. | 

Amph. And thou expect'ſt I ſnould believe thee ? 

So}. No, I am not fo unreaſonable : For I could never 
have believ'd it myſelf, if I had not been well beaten 
into it: But a Cudgel, you know, is @ convincing Ar- 
yument in a brawny Fiſt : What hall I ſay, but that f 
was compell'd at laſt to acknowledge myſelf! I found 
that he was very J, without Fraud, Cozen, or Deceit. 
Beſides, I view'd myſelf, as in a Mirror, from Head to 
Foot: He was handſome, of a noble Preſence, a charm- 
ing Air, loofe and free in all his 'Moetions ; and faw he 
was ſo much 1, that I ſhould have reaſsn to be better 
fatisfy'd with my own Perſon, if his Hands had not 
deen a little of the heavieſt. LEO 

Amph. Once, again, to a Concluſion ; Say you paſs'd 
by him, and enter d into the Houſe. | 

So. T am a Friend to Fruth, and fay no ſuch Thing : 
He defended the Door, and I could not enter. | 

Amph. How, not enter! 


So/. Why, how ſhould I enter? Unleſs 1 were a 


Spright to glide by him, and ſhoot myſelf through 
Locks, and Bolts, and Two-inch Boards? 
Amph. O Coward ! Didſt thou not attempt to paſs ? 
Sof. Yes, and was repuls'd and beaten. for my Pains. 
Amph. Who beat thee ? 
So/. I beat Me. 
Amph. Didſt thou beat thyfelſ? 
So/. I don't mean J, here; but the abſent Ie beat 
me here preſent. 
* There's no End of this intricate Piece of Nan- 


SY. 


40 AMPHITRYON. 

Seſ. Tis only Nonſenſe, becauſe I ſpeak it who am 
a poor Fellow; but it would be Senſe, and ſubſtan- 
tial Senſe, if a great Man faid it, that was back'd with 
. Title, and the Eloquence of Ten Thouſand Pounds a 

ear. 

Amph. No more, but let us enter: Hold; my Alcmena 
is coming out, and has prevented me How firangely 
will ſhe A furpriz'd to fee me here ſo unexpeted]y ! 

Enter Alemena and Phædra. 

Ale. [Te Phed.) Make Haſte after me to the Temple, 
that we may thank the Gods for this glorious Succeſs, 
which Amphitryon has had againſt the Rebels. O Hea- 


vens! Seeing him. 
Anpb. Thoſe Heav'ns, and all their bleſt luhabi- 
tants, [ Saluting her. 


Grant, that the ſweet Rewarder of my Pains 
May ſill de kind, as on our Naptial Night. 
- Ales So ſoon return'd |! 
Amph. So foon return'd ! Is this thy Welcome 


Home ? { Stepping back, 


Bo ſoon return'd, ſays I am come onwiſh'd. 
This is no Language of defiring Love: 
Love reckons — for Months, and Days for Years ; 
And every little Abſence is an Age. 

Alc. What ſays my Lord? . © | 

Anpb. No, my 4lcmena, no: 
Troe Love, by its Impatience, meaſures Time 1 
And the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 

Ale. Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall: 
But you yourſelf are chang'd from what you were, 
Pall'd in Defires, and ſurfeited of Bliſs : 
Not ſo I met you at your laſt Return 
When, Yeſternight, I flew into your Arms, 
And melted in your warm Embrace. 
Amph. How's this? © 
Alc. Did not my Soul ev'n ſparkle at my Eyes, 
And ſhoot itſelf into your much-lov'd Bofom ? 
Did I not tremble with Exceſs of Joy: 
Nay, agonize with Pleaſure at your Sight? 
With ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſſion, 
A no falſe Love could feign ! | 
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Amph. What's this you tell me ? 

Alc. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heav'n ! 
And you return'd thoſe Proofs with Uſury, 
And left me with a Sigh, at Break of Day. 
Have you forgot ? 

Amph.. Or have you dreamt, A/cmena ? 
Perhaps ſome kind, revealing Deity, 

Has whiſper'd in your Sleep the pleaſing News 
Of my Return, and you believ'd it real ! 

Perhaps, too, in your Dream, you us'd me kindly ; 
And my preventing Image reap'd the Joys 

You meant, awake, to me. 

Ale. Some melancholy Vapour, ſure, has ſeiz'd 
Your Brain, Amphitryon, and diſturb'd your Senſe : 

Or Yeſternight is not ſo long a Time 
But you might yet remember, and not force 
An honeſt Bluſh into my glowing Cheeks, 
For that which lawful Marriage makes no Crime. 

Amph. I thank you for my melancholy Vapour. 

Alc. *Tis but a juſt Requital for my Dream. 

Phed. I find my Maſter took too much of the Crea- 
ture laſt Night, [4#e.] and now is angling for a Quar- 
rel, that no more may be expected from him To-night, 
when he has no Aſſets, 

[In the mean time Amph. and Ale. walk by themſelves, 

and frown at each other as they meet. 

Amph. You dare.not juſtify it to my Face, 

Alc. Not what ? 

Amph. That I return'd before this Hour, 

Alc. You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt Night, 
And ftaid till Break of Day. | 

Amph. O Impudence ! — Why, Sa! | 

575 Nay, I ſay nothing; for all Things here may go 
” Enchantment (as they did with me) for aught I 

now, 

Alc. Speak, Phedra, was he here? 

Phed. You know, Madam, I am but a Chamber- 


maid ; and, by my Place, I am to forget all that was 


done over-night, in Love Matters — unleſs my Maſter 
Pleaſe to rub up my Memory with another Diamond. 


Amph. 
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Amph. Now, in the Name of all the Gods, Alcmena, 

A little recolle& your ſcatter'd Thoughts, 
And weigh what you have ſaid. 

Alc. I weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, ere I ſpoke: 
And ſhe, and Bromia, all the Slaves and Servants, 
Can witneſs they beheld you, when you came, 
If other Proofs were wanting, tell me how 
I came to know your Fight, your Victory, 
The Death of Pterelas, in ſingle Combat? 
And farther, from whoſe Hands I had a Jewel, 
The Spoils of him you flew ? 

Amph. This is amazing ! 
Have I already given you thoſe Diamonds, 
The Preſent I refſerv'd ? 

Alc. Tis an odd Queftion ; 
You ſee I wear 'em; look. 

Amph. Now anſwer, "yt. 

So/. Yes, now I can anſwer with a ſafe Conſcience, as 
to that Point; all the reſt may be Art Magic; but, as 
for the Diamonds, here they are, under fate Cuſtody. 

Alc, Then what are theſe upon my Arm? [To Soſ. 

So/. Flint, or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery of en- 
chanted Stones, | 

Phead. They ſay, the Proof of a true Diamond is to 
Slitter in the Dark 3 I think my Maſter had beſt take 
my Lady into ſome By-corner, and try whoſe Diamond 
will ſparkle beſt. | 

Se/. Yet now I think on't, Madam, did not a certain 
Friend cf mine preſent em to you? 

Alc. What Friend ? 

Se/. Why another S4; one that made himſelf So/a 
in my Deſpite, and alſo Unſociated me. 

Amph. Sirrah, leave your nauſeous Nonſenſe ; break 
open the Seal, and take out the Diamonds. 

So/. More Words than one to a Bargain, Sir; I thank 
you-: That's no Part of Prudence for me to commit Bur- 
glary upon the Seals: Do you look firſt upon the * 
and tell me, in your Conſcience, whether the Seals be 
not as firm as when you clapt the Wax upon them? 

. Amph, The Signature is firm, I [Lodking. 
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Se/. Then take the Signature into your own Cuſtody, 
and open it; for I wil have nothing done at my proper 
Peril. [ Giving him the Caſket. 

Amph. O Heav'ns ! here's nothing but an empty Space, 
the Neſt where they were laid. [Breaking open the Seal, 

Sof. Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not 
mine; here has been fine —_— Work; or elſe 
the Jewel, knowing to whom it ſhould be given, took 
Occaſion to . ſteal out, by a natural Inftint, and ty'd 
itſelf to that pretty Arm. 

Amph. Can this be poſſible? 

Sof. Yes, very noſlible : You, my Lord Amphitryon, 
may have brought forth another You my Lord Amphi- 
mon, as well as I Sofa have brought forth another Me 
Seta; and our Diamonds may have procreated theſe 
Diamonds; and ſo we are three double. | 

Phed. If this be true, I hope my Goblet has gigg'd 
another golden Goblet ; and then they may carry double 
upon all four. [ L/ide, 

Ale. My Lord, I have ſtood filent, out of Wonder 
What you could wonder at. 

Amph. A chilling Sweat, a Damp of jonny Aids. 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Li 
] fear, and yet I muſt be ſatisfied : 

And to be ſatisfy'd, I muſt diſſemble. 

Ale. Why muſe you ſo, and murmur to yourſelf? 

If you repent your Bounty, take it back. | 

Amph. Not ſo; but, if you pleaſe, relate what paſt 
At our laſt Interview. ' 

Alc. That Queſtion would infer you were not here. 

Amph. I ſay not ſo; 
I only would refreſh my Memory, 

And have my Reaſons to deſire the Story. | 

Phed. So, this is as good Sport for me, as an Exa- 
mination of a great Belly before a Magiſtrate. 

Alc. The Story is not long: You know I met you, 
Kiſs'd you, and preſs'd you claſe within my Arnis, 

With all the Tenderneſs of Wifely Love. 

Amph. I could have ſpar'd that Kindnefs. 2 

And what did I? o her. 
Alc. You ſtrain'd me with a Maſculine Embrace ; 
As you would ſqueeze my Soul out. Amph, 
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Amph. Did I o? | 
Ale. You did. , 


Amph. Confound thoſe Arms that were ſo kind Af. Fo! 
Proceed, proceed [To her. Th 


Alc: You would not ſtay to ſup ; but much complain. I Dv 
ing of you Drowſineſs, and want of natural Reſt — Bu 


Amph. Made haſte to Bed: Ha! was't not ſo? Go on- M. 
{ 4/ide.] And ſtab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak'ſt. | Th 
Phed. So, now 'tis coming, now *tis coming. Th 
Alc. T have no more to ſay, Ar 
Amph. Why, went we not to Bed ? W. 
Alc. Why not? Ne 
Is it a Crime for Huſband and for Wife J 80 
To go to Bed, my Lord? 5 St: 
 Amph. Perfidious Woman! W. 
Alc. Ungrateful Man! ; | 
oO / 
Ale. I need not juſtify : Of what am I accus'd ? 
Amph. Of all that Dy of Kindneſs 
Giv'n to another, and uſurp'd fromme. 
1 Se bleſs me Heav'n, if fince my laſt Departure Da 
| I ever ſet my Foot upon this Threſhold. E 
"hi So am I innocent of all thoſe Joys At 
1 And dry of thoſe Embraces. . . 
Il Alc. Then I, it ſeems, am falſe? | be 
It Amph. As ſurely falſe, as what thou ſay'ft is, true. of 
wt Alc. I have betray'd my Honour, and my Love ? | 
14 And am a foul Adultreſs ? 4 of 2 
0 Amph. What thou art, Wer 99, 
bit Thou ſtands condemn'd to be, by thy Relation, | 
I] * Ale. Go, thou unworthy Man; for ever ga: the 
114 No more my Huſband ; go, thou baſe Impoſtor, I tl 
I! - Who tak'ſt a vile Pretence to taint my Fame ; no 
11 And, not content to leave, wouldft ruin me. up 
Wi Enjoy thy wiſh'd Divorce: I will not plead by 
| 0 My Innocence of this pretended Crime: Ir 
18 I need not; ſpit thy Venom; do thy worſt: | thi 
1 But know, the more thou would'ſt expoſe my Virtue 
1 Like pureſt Linen laid in open Air, M 
1 | "Twill bleach the more, and whiten to the View. ſer 
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Amph. Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy Divorce: 
For, know thou too, that after this Affront, 
This foul Indignity done to my Honour, 
Divorcement is but petty Reparation : 
But, ſince thou haſt, with Impudence affirm'd » 
My falſe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch it, 
The Truth ſhall, in the Face of Thebes, be clear d; 
Thy Uncle, the Companion of my Voyage, 
And all the Crew of Seamen ſhall be brought, 
Who were embark'd, and came with me to 
Nor parted, till I reach'd this eurſed Door: 
$o ſhall this Viſion of my late Return 
Stand a detected Lye; and Woe to thoſe 
Who thus betray'd my Honour. 
Sof. Sir, ſhall I wait on you? | 
Amph, No, I will go alone: Expect me here. 
| | [Exit Amphitryon. 
Phed. Pleaſe you — that'l — [To Alemena. 
Alc. Oh! Nothing now can pleaſe me: 
Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, 
And all th' inſeparable Train of Grief, 
Attend my Steps for ever — [ Exit Alcmena. 
Sc. What if I ſhould lye now, and ſay we have 
been here before? I never ſaw any Good that came 
of telling Truth. * [ L/de. 
Phed. He makes no more Advances to me: I begi 
2 little to ſuſpect, that my Gold Goblet will prove But 
Copper. 18 2s IA. 
So/. Ves, tis reſolv'd, I will lye abominably, againſt 
the Light of my own Conſcience. For ſuppoſe the 
other Sa has been here: Perhaps that ſtrong Dog has 
not only beaten me, but alſo has been predominant 
upon my Wife, and moſt carnally miſus'd her! Now, 
by aſking certain Queſtions of her, with a Side Wind, 
I may come to underſtand how Squares go; and whe- 
ther my Nuptial Bed be violated. Ale. 
Phæd. Moſt certainly he has learn'd Impudence of his 
Maſter, and will deny his being here : But that ſhall not 
ſerve his Turn, to cheat me of my Preſent! Aldi. 
Why, Sea“ What, in a brown Study ? 


So. 
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$89. A little cogirabund, or ſo; concerning this difinal 
Revolution in our Family. | 


Phed. But that ſhould not make you negle& your 
Duty to me, your Miſtreſs. | 

Sof. "ou Soul: I would thou wert; upon Condi. 
tion that old Bromia were fix Foot under Ground. 

Phed. What! is all your kot Courtſhip to me, dwin- 
dled into a poor unprofitable Win? You may remem- 
ber, I did not bid you abſolutely defpair. . 

Se. No, for all things yet may be accommodated, in 
an amicable manner, betwixt my Maſter and my Lady, 

Phed. I mean, to the Buſineſs, betwixt you and me 

Seſ. Why, I hope we two never quarrel'd ? 

Phead. Muſt I remember you of a certain Promiſe 
that you made me at our laſt Parting ? 

Seſ. Oh, when I went to the Army: that I ſhould till 
be T. — thy Beauty to Judge Gripus, and keep up hi; 
Affections to thee, 

Phed. No, I mean the Buſineſs betwixt you and me 


this Morning: — That you promiſed me 

Se. That I promis'd thee.——I find it now: That 
firong Dog, my Brother Sofa, has been here before me, 
and made Love to her. [ Afrar, 

Phed. You are conſidering, whether or no you ſhould 
keep your Promiſe —— 
Se. That I ſhould — on Promiſe.— The Truth 
on' t is, ſhe's anothergheſs Morſel than old mo 

| | Afeat. 

Pbad. And I had rather 2 ſhould break it, 10 a 
; Manner, and, as it were, and in ſome Senſe. 

So/. In a Manner, and as it were, and in ſome Senſe, 
thou ſay'ſt ?—1 find, the ſtrong Dog has only tickled 
up her Imagination, and not enjoy'd her: ſo that with 
my own Limbs, I may perform the Sweetneſs of his 
Function with her. Aa.] No, ſweet Creature, the 
-Promiſe ſhall not be broken ; but what I have under- 
taken, I will perform like a Man of Honour. [To ber. 

Phed. Then you remember the Preliminaries of the 
Preſent — 

. Sof, Yes, yes, in groſs I do remember ſomething ; but 
this Diſturbance of the Family has fomewhat ſtupifed 
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my Memory: Some pretty Quelgue choſe, I warrant thee ; 
fone — ble Toy, of 9 20 Ves 

Phed. You may call a Gold Goblet a Toy: But I put 
a greater Value upon your Preſents. | 

So. A Gold Goblet, ſay'ſt thou! Yes, now I think 
on't, it was a Kind of a Gold Goblet; as a Gratuity 
after Conſummation. 

Phed. No, no, I had rather make ſure one Bribe be- 
forehand, than be promis'd ten Gratuities. 

Sof. Yes, now I remember, it was, in ſome Senſe, 2 
Gold Goblet, by Way of Earneſt; and it contain'd— 

Phed. One large- | 

So/. How, one large — 

' Phaed. Gallon. 

Sof. No; that was ſomewhat too large, in Conſcience : 
It was not a whole Gallon ; but it may contain, reaſo- 
nably ſpeaking, one large —— Thimble-full : But Gal- 
lons and Thimble-fulls are fo like, that in ſpeaking, I 
might eaſily miſtake them. 

Phed. Is it come to this? Out, Traitor! 

So/. J had been a Traitor, indeed, to have betrayed 
thee to the ſwallowing of a Gallon : But a Thimble-full 
of Cordial-water 1s eaſily fipt off ; and then, this ſame 
Goblet is ſo very _ too, that it will be no Burthen, 
to carry it about with thee in thy Pocket. 

Phed. O Apoſtate to thy Love! O perjur'd Villain! 

| Enter Bromia. | 
What, are you here, Bromia/! I was telling him his own: 
I was giving him a Rattle for his Treacheries to you, his 
Love: You ſee I can be a Friend, upon Occafion. 

Brom. Aye, Chicken, I never doubted of thy Kind- 
neſs : but, for this Fugitive, — this Rebel, —— this 
Miſcreant. —— | 
IX A kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, as I have 

en. 

Brom. Aye, and a kind Greeting you gave me, at 
your Return; when you us'd me ſo barbarouſly this 
Morning. 

Sof. The t'other Sofia has been with her too; and has 
us d her barbarouſly : Barbarouſly, that is to ſay un- 

civilly; 
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tivilly ; and uncivilly: I am afraid that means too ci- 
vily SF/72 
 +Phed. You had beſt deny you were here this Morn- 
ing! And by the ſame Token 

_  Sof. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's Sake, dear 
Phedra. Now muſt I ponder with myſelf a little, 
whether it be better for me to have been here, or not to 
have been here this Morning. I Aae. 
3 LES Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Phedra, My Lord's without; and will not en- 
ter till he has firſt ſpoken with you. [Exit Serwant. 

Phed. [To him in private.) Oh, that I could ſtay to 
help worry thee for this Abuſe : but the beſt on't 1s, I 
leave thee in Hands — „ 
— Farewell Thimble. To him, Bromia. 
| | [ Exit Phædra. 

Brom. No; you did not beat me, and put me into a 
Swoon, and deprive me of the natural Uſe of my 
Tongue for a long half Hour: You did not beat me 
down with your little Wand: But I ſhall teach you to 
uſe your Rod another Time —— I ſhall. , 

So/. Put her into a Swoon, with my little Wand, and 
ſo forth: That's more than ever I could do. Theſe are 
terrible Circumſtances, that ſome Sofia or another has 
been here: Now, if he has literally beaten her, Gram- 
mercy, Brother Sia; he has but done, what I would 
have done, if I had durſt: but I am afraid it was only a 
damn'd Love-figure, and that the Wand that laid her 
aſleep, might ſignify the Peace-maker. [ H/ede. 

Brom. Now you are ſnuffling upon a cold Scent, for 
ſome pitiful Excuſe: I know you: Twenty to one, but 
you will plead a Drunkenneſs: You are us'd to be Pot- 
valiant. 1 

So. 1 was pumping, and I thank her, ſhe has invent- 
ed for me— Yes, Bromia, I muſt confeſs I was exalted: 
And poflibly, I might ſcour upon thee, or perhaps be a 
little more familiar with thy Perſon, by the way of Kind- 
neſs, than if I had been ſober ; but, prithee, inform 
me what I did; that I may confider what Satisfaction I 
am to make thee. | 
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Bran. Are you thefe at your Dog- tricks! You would 
be forgetting, would you? Like à drunken Bully that 
affronts over N ight, and, when he is call'd to Account, 
the next Morning, remembers nothing of the Quarrel ; 
and aſks Pardon, to avoid F ighting. | | 

Se/ By Bacchus, I was overtaken; but I ſhould be 
loath that I committed any Folly with the. | 

Brom. I am ſure, I kept myſelf awake all Night, that 
I did, in ExpeRation of your coming, [ Crying. 

So/. But what Amends did I make thee, when [ 
came ? | 

Brom. You know well enough, to my Sorrow; but 
that you play the Hypocrite, % ; 

Ss. I warrant, I was monſtrous kind to thee. — 

Brom. Yes, monſtrous kind, indeed: You never ſaid 
a truer Word : For, when I came to kiſs you, you pull'd 
away your Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek to me. 

So/. Good. 

—4 How, Good! Here's fine Impudence! He 
juſtifies ! m—o—_ | 

So/. Yes, I do juſtify, that I turn'd my Cheek, like a 
prudent Perſon, that my Breath might not offend thee : 
For, now I remember, I had eaten Garlick. 

Brom. Aye, you remember, and forget, juſt as it 
makes for you, or againſt you : But, to mend the Matter, 
you never ſpoke one civil Word to me; but ſtood like 
a Stock, without Senſe or Motion. 

So. Yet better. [Aldi. 

Brom. After which, I lovingfſy invited you to take 
your Place in your Nuptial Bed, as the Laws of Matri- 
mony oblige you; and you inhumanly refus'd me. 

So/. Aye, there's the main Point of the Buſineſs ! 
Art thou morally certain that I refus'd thee ? Look me 
now in the Face, and ſay I did not commit Matrimony 
with thee, | | | 

Brem. I wonder how thou can'ſt look me in the Face, 
after that Refuſal ! 

So. Say it once again, that I did not feloniouſly come 
to Bed to thee! | 

Brom. No, thou cold Traitor, thou knowſt thou 
didſt not. th | 
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'Se/. Belt of all; twas diſcreetly done of me to ab- 


n. 

Brom. What, do you inſult upon me, too! 

So. No, I do not inſult upon you; = but — * 

. But what? How was it diſcreetly done, then? 

a! 

So/. Becauſe it is the receiv'd Opinion of Phyſicians, 
that nothing but puling Chitts, and booby Fools are 
procreated in Drunkennefſs, | = 

Brem. A receiv'd Opinion, Snivel-guts ! I'll be judg'd 
by all the marry'd Women of this Town, if any one of 
'em has receiv'd it: The Devil take the Phyficians for 
meddling in our Matters : If a Huſband will be rul'd 
by them, there are five Weeks of Abſtinence in Dog- 
days, too; for fear that a Child, that was got in Augu/t, 
ſhould be born juſt nine Months after, and be blear- 
ey'd, like a May Kitten. 

So/. Let the Phyficians alone; they are honeſt Men, 
whatever the World ſays of em. But, for” a certain 
Reaſon, that I beſt know, I am glad that Matter ended 
ſo fairly and peaceably betwixt us. 

Brom, Yes, twas very fair and peaceable, to ſtrike a 
Woman down, and beat her moſt outragiouſly. 

Sy. Is it poſſible that I drubb'd thee! 

Brom. I find your Drift: You would fain be pro- 
voking me to a new Trial now : But, i'faith, you ſhall 
bring me to no more Handy-blows : I ſhall make bold 
to truſt my Tongue hereafter : You never durſt have 
offer'd to hold up a Finger againſt me, wll you went a 
Trooping. | | | 

8.7 Then I am a Conqueror: And I laud my own 
Courage: This Renown I have atchiev'd by Soldier- 
ſhip and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Spouſe, hence- 


forward, to your ſupreme Commander. ' [ Strutting, 
| Enter Jupiter and Phædra, attended by Muſicians and 
Dancers. 


' Phed. Indeed I wonder'd at your quiek Return. 
J.. Ev'n fo Almighty Love will have it, PB ara; 

Ard the tern Goddeſs of ſweet-bitter Cares, | 
Who bews our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 


I would Have mann'd my Heart, and held it out; 1 
ut, 


But, 
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But, when I thought of what I had poſſeſt; 
Thoſe Joys, that never end, but to begin, 
O, I am all on fre to make my Peace: 
And die, Jove knows, as much as I can die, 
Till I am reconcil'd. | 
Phed. I fear *twill be in vain, 
up. Tis difficult; 
But nothing is impoſſible to Love; | | 
To Love like mine: For I have prov'd his Force, 
And my Alcmena, too, has felt his Dart. 
If I ſubmit there's Hope. | 

Phed. Tis poſſible I may follicit for you. 

Jup. But wilt thou promiſe me to do thy beſt ? 

Phed. Nay, I promiſe nothing—unlefs you begin to 
promiſe firſt —— [ Curt'/ying, 

Fup. I wo'not be ungrateful. 

Phed. Well; Pll try to bring her to the Window: 
You ſhall have a fair Shoot at her: If you can bring 
her down, you are a good Markſman, | 

Jup. That's all I aſk; — 

And I will fo reward thee, gentle PBHe dra 

Phæd. What, with Cat's-guts and Reſin! This Sala 
is but a lamentable, empty Sound, | 

Jup. Then there's a Sound will pleaſe thee better, 

| [ Throwing her a Purſe. 
Phad. Ay there's ſomething of Melody in this 
Sound. 
I could dance all Day to the Muſic of Chint, Chint. 


[Exit Phæd. 

Jup, Go, Sofia, round our Thebes, 

To Polydas, to Tranio, and to Grips, 
Companions of our War; invite 'em all 

To join their Pray'rs to ſmooth Alemena's Brow ; 
And, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the Day. 

So. [Taking Jupiter about the Knees.) Let me em- 
brace you, Six — [ Jupiter puſbes: him away.) Nay, 
you muſt give me Leave to expreſs my Gratitude; I 
have not eaten, to ſay eating, nor drunk, to ſay drinking, 
never ſince our villainous encamping ſo near the Enemy: 
"Tis true, I ſcap'd the Bloody Flux, becauſe I had fo 
lutle in wy Bowels to come out, and I durtt let nothing 
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o, in Conſcience, becauſe I had nothing to ſwallow in 
the Room on'r. * 

Jup. You, Bromia, ſee that all Things be prepar'd 
With that Magnificence, as if ſome God „ 
Were Gueſt, or Maſter here. | 

S/. Or, rather, as much as if twenty Gods were to 
be Gueſts, or Maſters here. | 

Brom. That you may eat for To-day and To-mor- 
row. 1 77 

So/. Or, rather again, for To-day and Yeſterday ; 
and as many Months backwards, as I am indebted to 
my own Belly. 


up. Away, both of you. 
Jup 9 1 Sofia and Bromia /everally, 


Now I have pack'd him hence, thou other Sofa, 

15 ho, tho” thou art not preſent, hearſt my Voice,) 
e ready to attend me at my Call, 

And to ſupply his Place. 


Enter Mercury to Jupiter. Alcmena and Phædra 
appear above, 


Jus. See, ſhe appears: [ Seeing Alcmena, 
This is my Bribe to Phædra When I — 
This Gold, I made a greater God than Jowe, 
And gave my own Omnipotence away. 


Jupiter /igns to the Muſicians. Song and Dance. 
After which, Alcmena withdraws, frowning. 


E 


I. 


ELIA, that I once was blen 
Is now the Torment of my Breaft ; 
| Since to curſe me, yon bereave me, 
Of the Pleaſures I poſſe}? : 
Cruel Creature, to deceive me ! 
Firſt to love, and then to leave me ! 


IT. Had 


Had 
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IT. 


Had you the Bliſs refus'd to grant, 
Then I had never ny 115 Want : 
But poſſeſſing once the Bleſſing 

1s 105 Cauſe of Complaint : 
Once poſſeſſing is but taſting ; 

"Tis no Bliſs that is not laſting. 


III. 


Celia now is mine no more; 

But I am her's ; and muſt adore : 
Nor to leave her will endeavour ; 
Charms, that captiv'd me before, 
No Unkindne/s can diſſever ; 

Lowe that's true, is Love for ever, 


7up. O, ſtay. | 
Mere. She's gone; and ſeem'd to frown at parting, 
Jup. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon appeas'd: 
For I, who made her, know her inward State; 
No Woman, once 8 can throughly hate. 
I gave em Beauty, to ſubdue the Strong: | 
(A mighty Empire, but it laſts not long :) 
I gave 'em Pride, to make Mankind their Slave; 
But, in Exchange, to Men I Flattery gave. | 
The offending Lover, when he loweſt lies, 
Submits to conquer, and but kneels to riſe, 
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Ar. SCENE 


Jupiter following Alemena; Mercury and Phædra. 


Zap. O Stay, my dear Alcmena, hear me ſpeak. 
Alc. " I ET fly thee to the Ridge of 
arth, 
And leap the Precipice to ſcape thy Sight. 
Fup. For Pity —— 
Alc, Leave me, thou ungrateful Man. 

Jup. I cannot leave you: No; but like a Ghoſt 
Whom your Unkindneſs murder'd, will I haunt you. 
Ale. Once more, begone; I'm odious to myſelf 

For having lov'd thee once. 
Jup. Hate not the beſt and faireſt of your Kind: 
Nor can you hate your Lover, tho' you would: 
vc ur Tears, that fall fo gently, are but Grief: 
There may be Anger; but there muſt be Love. 
The Dove, that murmurs at her Mate's Neglect, 
But counterfeits a Coyneſs to be courted. 
Alc. 2 from thee, and after ſuch Affronts! 
Jup. Is this that everlaſting Love you vow'd, 
Laſt Night, when I was circled in your Arms? 
Remember what you ſwore — 
Alc. Think what thou wert, and who could ſwear 
too much ? 
Think what thou art, and that unſwears it all. 
Jup. Can you forſake me for ſo ſmall a Fault? 
'T was but a Jeſt, perhaps too far purſu'd: 
"Twas but at moſt a Trial of your Faith, 
How you could bear Unkindneſs: 
'Twas but to get a reconciling Kiſs, 
A wanton Stratagem of Love. 
Ale. See how he doubles, like a hunted Hare ; 
A Jeſt, and then a Trial, and a Bait; 
All Stuff, and Dawbing ! 


Trp. 
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Jap. Think me jealous, then. 
Alc. O that I could; for that's a noble Crime; 
And which a Lover can, with Eaſe, forgive ; 
'Tis the high Pulſe of Paſſion in a Fever ; 
A ſickly Draught, but ſhews a burning Thirſt, 
Thine was a Surfeit, not a Jealouſy : 
And in that Loathing of thy full-gorg'd Love, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the nauſeous Objedt with Diſdain. 
Jap. O think not that; for you are ever new: 
Your Fruits of Love are like eternal Spring 
In happy Climes, where ſome are in the Bud, 
Some green, and rip'ning ſome, while others fall. 
Alc. Aye, now you tell me this, 
When rous'd Deſires, and freſh Recrvits of Force, 
Enable languiſh'd Love to take the Field: 
But never hope to be receiv'd again: 
You would again deny you were received, 
And brand my ſpotleſs Fame, 
Jup. I will not dare to juſtify my Crime, 
But only point you where to lay the Blame: 
Impute it to the Huſband, not the Lover, 
Alc. How vainly would the Sophiſter divide, 
And make the Huſband and the Lover two. 
Jus. Yes, tis the Huſband is the guilty Wretch ; 
His Inſolence forgot the Sweets of Love, 
And, deeming them his Due, deſpis'd the Feaſt. 
Not fo the famiſh'd Lover could forget: 
He knew he had been there, and had been bleſt 
With all that Hope can wiſh, or Senſe can bear, 
Alc. Huſband and Lover, both alike I hate. 
Jup. And I confeſs I have deſerv'd that Hate: 
Too charming Fair, I kneel for your Forgiveneſs : 
I beg by thoſe fair Eyes, | [ Kneeling, 
Which gave me Wounds, that Time can never cure; 
Receive my Sorrows, and reſtore my Joys. 
Alc. Unkind and cruel ! I can ſpeak no more. 
Jup. O give it Vent, Alcmena, give it Vent; 
I merit your Reproach, I would be curs'd : 
1 Tongue curſe me, while your Heart forgives. 
| . Can I forget ſuch Uſage! 
Fup. Can you hate me? 
D 4 Alc. 


56 AMrHITRXRYO N. 


Alc. I'll do my beſt; for ſure I ought to hate you. 
Jup. That Word was only hatch'd upon your Tongue, 
Jt came not from your Heart. But try again, 
And if, once more, you can but ſay, 1 hate you, 
My Sword ſhall do you Juſtice. 
Alc. Then, I hate you 
Jup. Then you pronounce the Sentence of my Death. 
Alc, I hate you much ; but yet I love you more. 
Jup. To prove that Love, then ſay, that you forgive 
me: 


For there remains but this Alternative; 
Reſolve to pardon, or to puniſh me. 

Alc. Alas, what I reſolve appears too plain: 
In ſaying that I cannot hate, I pardon. 

Jup. But what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal? 
Permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy —— 

[ Kiges her Hand. 
Alc. Forbear ; I am offended with myſelf, 


4 


[Putting him gently anvay with her Hand. 


That I have ſhewn this Weakneſs — Let me go, 
Where I may bluſh, alone 


[ Going ; and looking back on bim. 
But come not you, 


' Leſt I ſhould ſpoil you with Exceſs of Fondneſs, 
And let you love again. Exit Alemena, 
up. Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me: | Alde. 
This is the Mould of which I made the Sex: 
gave 'em but one Tongue, to ſay us Nay ; 
And two kind Eyes, to grant. Be ſure that none 
[To Mercury. 
Approach, to interrupt our Privacy. 
[ Exit Jupiter after Alcmena, 


Mercury and Phædra remain. 


Merc. Your Lady has made the Challenge of Recon- 
ciliation to my Lord: Here's a fair Example for us two, 
Pheara. : 

Phed. No Example at all, Sa; for my Lady had 
the Diamonds afore-hand, and 1 have none of the Gold 
Coblet. 

Merc. The Goblet ſhall be forth; coming, if thou 
wilt give me Weight ſor Weight. Phed. 
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Phed. Yes, and Meaſure for Meaſure, too, Sia; that 
is, for a Thimble-full of Gold, a Thimble-full of Love. 
Merc. What think you now, Phedra? Here's a 
weighty Argument of Love for you, 
Pulling out the Goblet in a Caſe, from under his Cloak. 

Phed. Now Jupiter, of his Mercy, let me kiſs thee, 
O thou dear Metal ! [ Taking it in both Hands. 

Merc. And Venus, of her Mercy, let me kiſs thee, 
dear, dear Phedra. 

Phed. Not ſo faſt, Sofia ! there's a damn'd Proverb 
in your Way : Many things happen betwixt the Cup and 
the Lip, you know. 

Merc. Why thou wilt not cheat me of my Goblet ? 

Phed. Yes, as ſure as you would cheat me of my 
Maidenhead : I am yet but juſt even with you, for the 
laſt Trick you play'd me: And, beſides, this is but a 
bare retaining Fee; you mult give me another before 
the Cauſe is open'd. 

Merc. Shall I not come to your Bed-fide to- night? 

Phæd. No, nor To-morrow Night neither; but this 
ſhall be my Sweetheart in your Place; 'tis a better Bed- 
fellow, and will keep me warmer in cold Weather, 

[ Exit Phædra. 
Mercury alone. 

Merc. Now what's the God of Wit in a Woman's 
Hand? This very Goblet I ſtole from Gripas; and he 
got it out of Bribes, too. But this is the common Fate 
of * Goods, that, as they come in by Covetoul- 

t 


neſs, they go out by Whoring, —— 
Enter * 
Oh, here's Amphitryon again; but I'll manage him 


above in the Balcony. [Exit Merc. 
Amph. Not one of thoſe I look'd for, to be found! 

Has ſome Enchantment hid 'em from my Sight! 
Perhaps, as Sera ſays, tis Witchcraft all: 
Seals may be open'd, Diamonds may be ſtol'n; 
But how I came, in Perſon, Yeſterday, 
And gave that Preſent to Alcmena's Hands, 
That which I never gave, nor ever came, 
Oh! there's the Rock on which my Reaſon ſplits! 
Would that were all! I fear my Honour, too! 
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PII try her once again; ſhe may be mad: 
A wretched Remedy, but all I have 
To keep me from Deſpair. 

Mere. [ From the ks, afide.) This is no very cha- 
ritable Action of a God, to uſe him ill who has never 
offended me: But my Planet diſpoſes me to Malice; 
and when we great Perſons do but a little Miſchief, the 
World has a good Bargain of us. 

Amph. How now ! what means the locking up of my 
Doors at this Time of Day ? [ Knocks, 

Merc. Softly, Friend, ſoftly ; you knock as loud and 
as ſaucily as a Lord's Footman, that was ſent before him 
to warn the Family of his Honour's Viſit. Sure you 
think the Doors have no Feeling ! What the Devil are 
you, that rap with ſuch Authority ? 

Amph. Look out, and ſee ; tis I. 

Merc. You! What you? 

Amph. No more, I ſay, but open. 

Merc, I'll know to = os firſt. 

Amph. I am one that can command the Doors open. 

Merc. Then you had beſt command 'em, and try 
whether they will obey you. 

Amph. Doſt thou not know me? 

Merc. Prithee, how ſhould I know thee? doſt thou 
take me for a Conjurer ? 

Amph. What's this, Midſammer Moon? Is all the 
World gone a madding ? Why, Sofa / 

Merc. That's my Name, indeed; didſt thou think I 
had forgot it ? 

Amph. Doſt thou ſee me ? 

Merc. Why, doſt thou pretend to go inviſible? If 
thou haſt any Buſineſs here, diſpatch it quickly ; I have 
wo Leiſure to throw away upon ſuch prattling Compa- 
nions, 

Amph. Thy Companion, Slave! How dar“ ou 
uſe ſuch infolent Language to thy Maſter ? 

Merc. How! Thou my Maſter ? By what Title? I 
never had any other Mafter but Amphitryon. 

Amph. Well, and for whom doſt thou take me? 

Merc. For ſome Rogue or other; but what Rogue I 
know not. 


Amph. 
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Amph. Doſt thou not know me for Amphitryon, Slave ? 

Merc. How ſhould I know thee, when I ſee thou doſt 
not know thyſelf! Thou Amphitryon? In what Ta- 
vern haſt thou been? and how many Bottles did thy 
Bufineſs, to metamorphoſe thee into my Lord? 

Amph. How now, Impudence! are you threat'ning 
your Betters! I ſhou'd bring you to condign Puniſh- 
ment, but that I have a great R-ſpe@ for the good 
Wine, though I find it in a Fool's Noddle.— What, 
none to let mein? Why Pheara! Bromia / 

Merc. Peace, Fellow ; if my Wife hears thee, we are 
both undone. At a Word, Phedra and Bromia are very 
buſy; one in making a Caudle for my Lady, and the 
other in heating Napkins to rub down my Lord, when 
he riſes from Bed. 

Amph. Amazement ſeizes me. 

Merc. At what art thou amaz'd? My Maſter and 
my Lady had a falling out, and are retir'd, without Se- 
conds, to decide the Quarrel. If thou wert not a med- 
dleſome Fool, thou wouldſt not be thruſting thy Noſe 
into other Peoples Matters. Get thee about thy Buſi- 
ne's, if thou haſt any, for I'll hear no more of thee, 

[ Exit Mercury from Above. 


Amph. Brav'd by my Slave, diſhonour'd by my Wife, 
To what a deſp'rate Plunge am I reduc'd, 
If this be true the Villain ſays? But why 
That feeble If! It muſt be true; ſhe owns it, 
Now, whether to conceal, or blaze th' Affront? 
One way I ſpread my Infamy abroad, 
And Yother, hide a burning Coal within, 
That preys upon my Vitals: I can fix 
On nothing but on Vengeance. 


Enter to him Sofia, Polydas, Gripus, and Tranio. 


Grip. Yonder he is, walking haſtily to and fro, be- 
fore his Door ; like a Citizen, clapping his Sides before 
his Shop, in a froſty Morning; *tis to catch a Stomach, 
I believe. 

S/. I begin to be afraid that he has more Stomach to 
my Sides and Shoulders, than to his own Vicuals, 
How he ſhakes his Head, * * and what 9 
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he fetches! He's in one of his damn'd Moods again : I 
don't like the Looks of him. 

Amp. Oh, my mannerly, fair-ſpoken, obedient Slave, 

are you there! I can reach you now, without climbing: 
Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and who's ſober. 
- So. Why, this is as it ſhould he: I was ſomewhat 
ſuſpicious that you were in a peſtilent Humour : Yes, 
we will have a Craſh at the Bottle, when your Lordſhip 
pleaſes: I have ſummon'd 'em, you fee; and they are 
notable Topers, eſpecially Judge Gripas. 

On; Yes, faith; I never retuſe my Glaſs, in a good 

uarrel. 

Amph. [To Sof.] Why, thou inſolent Villain; I'll 
teach a Slave how to uſe his Maſter thus. | 

So/. Here's a fine Buſineſs towards! Iam ſure I ran 
as faſt as ever my Legs could carry me, to call 'em : 
Nay, you may truſt my Diligence in all Affairs belong- 
ing to the Belly. | 

Grip. He has been very faithful to his Commiſlion, 
PII bear him witneſs. | 

Amph. How can you be Witneſs where you were not 
preſent? The Balcony ! Sirrah, the Balcony ! 

So/. Why, to my beſt Remembrance, you never in- 
vited the Balcony. 

Amph. What Nonſenſe doſt thou plead for an Excuſe 
of thy foul Language, and thy baſe up jar 

So/. You fright a Man out of his Senſes firſt; and 
blame him afterwards, for talking Nonſenſe : — But *tis 
better for me to talk Nonſenſe, than for ſome to do 
Nonſenſe : I will ſay that, whate'er comes on't. Pray, 
Sir, let all Things be done decently : What, I hope, 
when a Man is to be hang'd, he is not truſs'd upon the 
Gallows, hke a dumb Dog, without telling him where- 
fore. 

Amph. By your Pardon, Gentlemen : I have no longer 
Patience to forbear him. R 

So/. Juſtice, Juſtice! my Lord Gripus: As you are a 
true Magiſtrate, protect me. Here's a Proceſs of Beat- 
ing going forward, without Sentence given. 

Grip. My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt not be: Let me 
$:{ underſtand the Demerits of the Criminal. 


Sofe 
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[Is going to beat him] I beg you let me go 


A MPHI1ITRY OM. 61 


Sy. Hold you to that Point, I beſeech your Honour, 
as you commilerate the Caſe of a poor, innocent Male- 
factor. 

Amph. To ſhut the Door againſt me, in my very Face, 
to deny me Entrance, to brave me from the Balcony, to 
laugh at me, to threaten me: What Proofs of Innocence 
call you theſe ? But if I puniſh not this Infolence —— 
[axd is 


held by Polydas and 1 

Se /. I charge you, in the King's Name, hold him faſt; 
for you ſee he's bloodily diſpos'd. 

Grip. Now, what haſt thou to ſay for thyſelf, Sia? 

So). I ſay, in the firſt Place, be ſure you hold him, 
Gentlemen ; for I ſhall never plead worth one Farthing, 
while I am bodily afraid. 

Pol. Speak boldly ; 1 warrant thee. 

So/. Then if I ſpeak boldly, under my Lord's Fa- 
vour, I do not ſay he lyes neither: No, I am too well 
bred for that; but his Lordſhip fibs moſt abominably. 

Amph. Do you hear his Impudence ? Yet will you let 
me go? 

So/. No Impudence at all, my Lord: For how could 
I, naturally ſpeaking, be in the Balcony and affronting 
you, when at the ſame Time I was in every Street of 
Thebes, inviting theſe Gentlemen to Dinner? 

Grip. Hold a little : How long ſince was it that he 
ſpoke to you, from the ſaid Balcony ? 

Amph. Juſt now; not a Minute before he brought 
you hither, 

So. Now ſpeak my Witneſſes. 

Grip. I can anſwer for him, for this laſt Half Hour. 

Pol. And J. 

Tran. And J. 

Seſ. Now judge equitably, Gentlemen; whether I 


was not a civil well-bred Perſon, to tell my Lord he 


kbs only ? 
Amph. Who gave you that Order, to invite 'em ? 
S/. He that beſt might; yourſelf: By the ſame 
Token you bid old Bromia provide and 'twere for a 
God; and I put in for a Brace, or a Leaſh ; no, now 
I think 
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I think on't, it was for ten Couple of Gods, to make 
ſure of Plenty. 

Amph. When did I give thee this pretended Com- 
miſſion ? , 

8o/. Why you gave me this pretended Commiſſion, 
when you were juſt ready to give my Lady the Fiddles 
and a Dance; in order, as I ſuppoſe, to your ſecond 
Bedding. 

Amt hb. Where, in what Place, did I yo this Order ? 
So/. Here, in this Place; in the Preſence of this ve 
Door, and of that Balcony : And if they could pal 

they would both juſtif/ it. 

Amph. Oh Heaven! thefe Accidents are fo ſurpriz- 
ing, the more I think of 'em, the more I am loſt in 
my Imagination. 

Grip. Nay, he has told us ſome Paſſages, as he came 
along, that ſeem to ſurpaſs the Power of Nature, 

So/. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain 
twin Brother of mine, called Shi? tis a ly Youth : 
Pray Heaven you have not juſt ſuch another Relation, 
within Doors, called Amphiirycn. It may be it was he, 
that put upon me, in your Likeneſs : And perhaps he 
may have put ſomething upon your Lordſhip too, that 
may weigh heavy upon the Forehead. 

Amph. [To theſe who held him.] Let me go — Sofia 
may be innocent, and I will not hurt him — Open the 
Door; Pl! reſolve my Doubts immediately. 
 Sof. The Door is peremptory, that it will not be 
opened without Keys : And my Brother, on the Inſide, 
is in Poſſeſſion; and will not part with 'em. 

Amph. Then 'tis manifeſt that I am affronted ; break 
open the Door there. 

Grip. Stir not a Man of you to his Aſſiſtance. 

Amp h. Doſt thou take Part with my Adultreſs, too, 
becauſe ſhe is thy Niece ? 

Grip. I take Part with nothing but the Law; and to 
break the Door open, is to break the Law. 

Amph. Do thou command 'em, then. 

Grip. I command nothing without my Warrant ; and 
my Clerk is not here to take his Fees for drawing it. 
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e [fide.} The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers.— 
I curſe him, too, when I have been hunting him all 
over the Town, to be my Witneſs —But I'll bring 
Soldiers to force open the Doors, by my own Com- 


miſſion. [Exit Amphitryon. - 


So. Pox o' theſe Forms of Law to defeat a Man of a 


Dinner, when he's ſharp-ſet: *Tis againſt the Privilege 


of a free-born Stomach : And is no leſs than a Subver- 
ſion of Fundamentals. 
Jupiter above in the Balcony. 

Jup. Oh, my Friends, I am ſorry J have made you 
wait ſo long : You are welcome, and the Door ſhall be 
open to you immediately. [Exit Jup. 

Grip. Was not that Amphitryon ? 

Sof. Why, who ſhould it be elſe ? 

Grip. In all Appearance it was he : But how got he 
thither? : 

Pol. In ſach a Trice, too! 

Tran. And after he had juſt left us! 


Grip. And fo much alter'd, for the better, in his 


Humour! 
Sof. Here's ſuch a Company of fooliſh Queſtions, 
when a Man's a hungry: You had beſt ſtay Dinner till 


he has proved himſelf to be Amphiiryon in Form of Law: 


But I'll make ſhort Work of that Buſineſs: For I'll take 
mane Oath *tis he. 

Grip. I ſhould be glad it were. 

S:/. How, glad it were? With your damn'd Interro- 
gatories, when you ought to be thankful that ſo it is. 

Grip. | A/ide.] That I may ſee my Miſtreſs Phedra, and 
preſent her with my great Gold Goblet. 

Sg/. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I wiſh I may 
be kept without Doors, faſting and biting my own Fin- 
gers, for want of Victuals; and that's a dreadful Im- 
precation ! I am for the inviting, and eating, and treat- 
ing Amphitryon : I am ſure 'tis he that is my lawfull 
begotten Lord: And if you had an Ounce of true Jul. 
tice in you, you ought to have laid hold on t'other Amphi- 
tryon, and committed him for a Rogue, and an Impoſtor, 
and a Vagabond, 

The 
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T he Door is opened: Mercury from within. 


Merc. Enter quickly, ee The Paſſage on the 
Right-Hand . to the allery, where my Lord expects 
you — For I am called another way. 

[ Gripus, Tranio, and Polydas go into the Houſe, 

So. I ſhould know that Voice by a ſecret Inſtin& : 
*Tis a Tongue of my Family ; and belongs to my Bro- 
ther Sofia It muſt be ſo; for it carries a cudgellin 
Kind of Sound in it— But put the worſt : Let me 8 
this Matter wiſely: Here's a Beating, and a Belly- full: 
Againſt no Beating, and no Belly-full. The Beating is 
bad ; but the Dinner is good : Now, not to be beaten, is 
but negatively Good ; but, not to fill my Belly, is poſi- 
tively Bad — Upon the whole Matter, my final Refolu. 
tion 1s, to take the Good and the Bad as they come to- 
gether. [ 1s entring : Mercury meets him at the Dor. 

Merc. Whither now, you Kitchin-ſkum? From whence 
this Impudence, to enter here without Permifhon ? 

Se/. Moſt illuſtrious Sir: My Ticket is my Hunger: 
Shew the full Bowels of your Compaſſion, to the empty 
Bowels of my Famine. 

Merc. Were you not charged to return no more? I'll 
cut you into Quarters, and hang you upon the Shambles. 

So/. You'll get but little Credit by me: Alas, Sir, I 
am but mere Carrion ! Brave Sia, compaſſionate Coward 
Sofia : And beat not thyſelf, in beating me. 

Merc. Who gave you that Privilege, Sirrah, to aſſume 
my Name ? Have you not been ſufficiently warn'd of it ? 
and received Part of Puniſhment already ? 

Sof. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name is big encugh 
for both of us: And we may uſe it in common, like a 
Strumpet : Witneſs Heaven, that I would have obey'd. 

ou, and quitted my Title to the Name; but wherever 

come, the malicious World will call me Sea, in ſpight 
of me! I am ſenfible there are two Amphitryons; and 
why may not there be two Sas! Let thoſe two cut one 
another's Throats at their own Pleaſure ; But you and I 
will be wiſer, by my Conſent, and hold good Intelli- 
gence together. 

Merc. No, no: Two Sofas would but make two Fools. 


Se, 
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So/. Then let me be the Fool; and be you the pru- 
dent Perſon : And chooſe for yourſelf ſome wiſer Name: 
Or you ſhall be the elder Brother; and I'll be content to 
be the Founger ; though I loſe my Inheritance, 

Merc. I tell thee, I am the only Son of our Family. 

So. Ah! Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, and 
the Son of a Whore; I hope that's but reaſonable. 

Merc. No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father: For 
there are few Baſtards now-a-days worth —_— 

Se. Ah! poor Sie What will become of thee ? 

Merc. Vet again profanely ufing my —_ Name ? 

Sof. I did not mean myſelf: I was thinking of ano- 
ther Sofia, a poor Fellow, that was once of my Acquain- 
tance, unfortunately baniſhed out of Doors, when Din- 
ner was juſt coming upon the Table. 


| Enter Phædra. 

Phed. Sofia, you and I muſt——Bleſs me ! what have 
we here, a Couple of you, or do I fee double: 

Sof. I would fain bring it about, that I might make 
one of em: But he's unreaſonable, and will needs in- 
corporate me. and ſwallow me Whole into himſelf. If 
he would be content to be but one and a half, twould 
never grieve me. . | 

Merc. Tis a perverſe Raſcal: I kick him, and cudgel 
him to no purpoſe : For ſtill he's obſtinate to ſtick to me: 
And I can never beat him out of my Reſemblance. 

Phed. Which of you two is Soffa ? For t'other muft 
be the Devil. . ; 

Sof. Vou had beſt aſk him that has play'd the Devil 
with my Back and Sides. | | 

Merc. You had beſt aſk him who gave you the Gold 
Goblet. | 1 

Phæd. No, that's already given: But he ſhall be my 
Sofia, that will give me ſuch another. 

Merc. I find you have been interleping, Sirrah. 

So/. No, indeed, Sir; I only promiſed her a Gold 
Thimble : Which was as much as comes to my Propor- 
tion of being Sofia. | | | | 

Phed. This is no Sofia for my Money: Beat him a- 
way t'other Sia: He grows inſufferable. 
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Se [H/ide.)} Would I were valiant, that I might beat 
him away ; and ſucceed him at the Dinner ; for a prag- 
matical Son of a Whore, as he is 

Merc. What's that you are muttering betwixt your 
Teeth, of a Son of a Whore, Sirrah ? 
Sof. I am ſure I meant you no Offence : for, if I am 
not Sofz, I am the Son of a Whore, for aught I know; 
and, if you are Sofia, you may be the Son of a Whore, 
for aught you know. | 
Merc. Whatever IJ am, I will be Sa, as long as I 
pleaſe : And whenever you viſit me, you ſhall be ſure of 
the Civility of the Cudgel. 
So; If you will promiſe to beat me into the Houſe, 
_ may begin when you pleaſe with me: But to be 
aten out of the Houſe, at Dinner-time, Fleſh and 
Blood can never bear it. 
[Mercury beats him about, and Sofia is fill 
making towards the Door But Mercury gets 
Getwixt; and at length drives him off the Stage. 
 Phed. In the Name of Wonder, what are you, that 
are Sofia, and are not Sofia ? 
_ Merc. If thou would'ſ know more of me, my Perſon 
is freely at thy diſpoſing. 
' Phed. Then I diſpoſe of it to you again; for tis fo 


ugly, tis not for my Uſe. 


Merc. I can be ugly or handſome, as I pleaſe : Go to 
Bed old, and riſe young. I have ſo many Suits of Per- 
ſons by me, that I can ſhift em when I will. | 

| Phed. You are a Fool then, to put on your worſt 
Clothes, when you come a wooing. 

Merc, Go to: Aſk no more Queſtions ; I am for thy 
Turn; for I know thy Heart: And ſee all thou haſt 
about thee. | 

Phed. Then you can ſee my Back- ſide too; there's a 
Bargain for you. —— 

| Merc. In thy right Pocket: Let me ſee : — Three 
Love-Letters from Jud e Gripus, written to the Bottom, 


on three Sides; full of Fuſtian Paſſion, and hearty Non- 
ſenſe : As alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine in- 
tended to him; conſiſting of nine Lines and a half: 
Scrawl'd and falſe ſpelt, to ſhow thou art a Woman ; 
an 


at 


AMPHITRY ON, 67 


and full of Fraudulence, and Equivocations, and Shoe- 
ing-horns of Love to him ; to promiſe much, and mean 
nothing; to ſhow, over and above, that thou art a meer 
Woman. | 

Phed. Is the Devil in you, to ſee all this? Now, for 
Heaven's ſake, do not look in t'other Pocket. — 

Merc. Nay, there's nothing there, but a little godly 
Prayer-Book, and a bawdy Lampoon, and 

Phed. [Giving a great Friſe.) Look no farther, I be- 
ſeech you 

Merc. And a Silver Spoon. 

Phad. [ Shriecking.) —— Ah! | 

Merc. Which you purloin'd laſt Night from Bromia. 


Pbæd. Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for ever. 
[ Holding up her Hands to bim. 


Merc. No, I'll 2 thee, now I have a Handle to 


thy Iniquity, if thou wilt not love me. | 
Phed. Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſecret, I will 
love you; . becauſe, indeed, I dare do no other. 


Merc. "Tis a good Girl; I will be ſecret ; and further, 


I will be aſſiſting to thee in thy Filching; for thou and 
I were born under the ſame Planet. | 


Phed. And we ſhall come to the ſame End, too, I'm 


afraid. 


Merc. No, no; ſince thou haſt Wit enough already 


to cozen a Judge, thou need'ſt never fear Hanging. 


Phed. And will you make yourſelf a younger Man ; 


and be handſome, too, and rich? For you that know 
Hearts, muſt needs know, that I ſhall never be conſtant 
to ſuch an ugly old Sofa. 
Merc. Thou ſhalt know more of that another Time: 
In the mean while, here's a Caſt of my Office for thee. 
[ He lamps upon the Ground: Some Dancers come 
om under-ground ; and others from the Sides 


of the Stage. A Song, and a Fantaſtic Dance. 


Mercury's SONG to Phædra. 


I. 
FAIR Iris I love, and hourly I die, 
But not for a Lip, nor a hanguifbing Eye © 
She's ow and fulſa, and there we agree; 
For 1 am ai falſe, and as fickle as ſhe « 17 
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We neither believe what either can /ay ; 
And, neither believing, aue neither betray. 


II. 


"Tis civil to ſwear, and ſay things of cour/e ; 
We mean not the taking Pn 25 Y 2 
When preſent, we love ; when abſent, agree ; 
4 think not of Iris, nor Iris of me : 

The Legend of Love no Couple can find 

So eaſy to part, or /o equally join d. 
[ After, the Dance. 


Phed. This Power of yours makes me ſuſpe@ you 
for little better than a God; but if you are one, for 
more Certainty, tell me what lam juſt now thinking. 

Mere. Why, thou art thinking, let me ſee; for thou 
art a Woman, and your Minds are ſo variable, that it's 
very hard even for a God to know them. But, to 
ſatisfy thee, thou art wiſhing, now, for the ſame Power 
I have exercis'd ; that thou mighteſt ſtamp, like me, 
and have more Singers come up for another Song. 
Pbæd. Gad, I think the Devil's in you. Then I do 
ſtamp in Somebody's Name, but I know not whoſe. 
[Sramps.] Come up, Gentlefolks, from below, and ſing 
me a Paſtoral Dialogue, where the Woman may have 
the better of the Man; as we always have in Love- 
matters, [New Singers come up, and fing a Song, 


A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt Thy: is and Iris. 


I. 
Thyrſis. ls Iris and her Swain 


ere in a Shady Bow'r ; 

Where T hyrfis long in vain 

Had fought the Shepherd's Hour: 
At 2 ex Hand advancing upon her ſnowy 

72 rea, | 

He ſaid, O kiſs me longer, 
And longer yet, and longer, 

1f you will make me bl:ft. 


II. Iris. 
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II. 


Iris. An eaſy yielding Maid, 
By traſting is undone ; 
Our Sex is oft betray'd, © 
By granting Love too ſoon. 
If you defire to gain me, your Suff*rings to redre/; ; 
Prepare to lowe me longer, 
And longer yet, and longer, | 
Before you all paſſeſ. 


III. 


Thyrſis. The little Care you ſhow 
Of all my Sorrows paſt, 
Makes Death appear tos flow, 
And Life too long to laſl. 
Fair Iris 4 iſi me kindly, in Pity of my Fate 
And kindly ſtill, and kindly, 
Before it be too late. 


IV. 
Iris. . 2 ndly court your Bliſs, 


nd no Advances make ; 
*Tis not for Maids to kiſs, 
But tis, for Men to take. 
So you may kifs me kindly, and I will act rebel; 
And kindly till, and kindly, 
But kiſs me not and tell, 


V. 


A RONDEAU. 


Chorus. Thus at the Height aue love and live, 

And fear not to be poor : 

e give, and give, and give, and give, 
Till wwe can give no more: 

But what To-day will take away, 
T o-morrow will reſtore : 

Thus at the Height we love and live, 
And fear not to be poor. 


Phed. Adieu, I leave you to pay the Mufic : Hope 
well, Mr. Planet; there's a better Heav'n in Store for 
you : I ſay no more, but you can gueſs, 

Mere. 


W, ease. 


Merce. | Alone.) Such Bargain-Loves as I with Phe- 
dra treat, 3 
Are all the Leagues and Friendſhips of the Great : 
All ſeek their Ends ; and each would other cheat. 
They only ſeem to hate, and ſeem to love; 
But Int'reſt is the Point on which they move. 
Their Friends are Foes ; and Foes are Friends again; 
And, in their Turns, are Knaves, and honeſt Men. 
Our Iron Age is grown an Age of Gold: 
Tis who bids moſt ; for all Men would be fold. 
Exit, 
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Peter Gripus and Phadra. Gripus has the Goblet in 
his Hand. | 


Phed. OU will not be fo baſe to take it from me? 
Grip. Tis my proper Chattel: And I'll 
ſeize my own, in whatever Hands I find it. 

Phed. You know I only ſhow'd it you to provoke 
your Generoſity, that you might out-bid your Rival 
with a better Preſent. 

Grip. My Rival is a Thief: And I'll indite you for 
Receiver of ſtol'n Goods. 

Phed. Thou Hide-bound Lover ! 

Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtreſs ! 

Phed. Thou moſt mercenary Magiſtrate ! 

Grip. Thou Seller of thyſelf! | 

Phed. Thou Seller of other People: Thou Weather- 
cock of Government: That when the Wind blows for 
the SubjeR, point'ſt co Privilege; and when it changes 
for the Sovereign, veer'ſt to Prerogative. 

. Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my Pre- 
ent ? | 
Fo. No: But I'll ſend thy Rival to force it from 
thee. 

Grip. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hang- 
man will ſoon decide the Difference, 2 Phædra. 


Enter Mercury, with two Swords. 
Merc. { Bowing.) Save your good Lordſhip— 
Grip. From an impertinent Coxcomb : I am out of 
Humour, and am in haſte : Leave me. 
Merc. Tis my Duty to attend on your Lordſhip, and 
to eaſe you of that undecent Burden. 
Grip. Go!d was never any Burden to ope of my 


Proſeſſion. 


Mere. 
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Merc. By your Lordſhip's Permiſſion, Phedra has ſent 
me to take it from you. F . 

Grip. What, by Violence? 

Mere, [Still boabing.] No; but by your Honovr's 
Permiſſion, I am to reſtore it to her, and perſuade your 
Lordſhip to renounce your Pretenſions to her, 

Grip. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor 
t'other. . | 

Merc. O my good Lord, I dare paſs my Word for 
your free Conſent to both. — Will your Honour be 
pleas'd to take your Choice of one of theſe 1 

Grip. Why, theſe are Swords: What have I to do 
with them ? 

Mere. 2 to take your Choice of one of them; 
which your Lordſhip pleaſes; and leave the other to 
your moſt obedient Servant. | 

Grip. What, one of theſe ungodly Weapons? Take 
Notice, I'll lay you by the Heels, Sirrah : This has the 
Appearance of an unlawful bloody Challenge, 

Merc. You Magiſtrates are pleas'd to call it fo, my 
Lord; but with us, Sword-men, 'tis an honourable In- 
vitation to the cutting of one another's Throats. 

Grip. Be anſwer'd, I have no Throat to cut. The 
Law ſhall.decide our Controverſy, i 

Merc. By your Permiſſion, my Lord, it muſt be diſ. 
patch'd this Way. | 

Grip. I'll ſee thee hang'd before I give thee any ſuch 
Permiſſion, to diſpatch me into another World. 

Merc. At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no Occaſion 
to complain of my Want of Reſpect to you: You will 
neither reſtore the Goblet, nor renounce Phedra : | 
offer you the Combat ; you refuſe it: All this is done 
in the Forms of Honour. It follows, that I am to 
affront, cudgel you, or kick you, at my own Arbitra- 
ment; and 4 — you are too honourable not to 
approve of my roceeding. 


rip. Here's a new Sort of Proceſs, that was never 

heard of in any of our Courts. 
Merc. This, my good Lord, is Law in Short-hand, 
without your long Preambles, and tedious 9 
at 
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that ſignify nothing but to ſqueeze the Subject: There. 


fore, with your Lordſhip's Favour, I begin. | 
[ Fillips him under the Chin, 

Grip. What's this for ? 

Merc. To give you an Occaſion of returning me a 
Box o' th? Ear: That ſo, all Things may proceed me- 
thodically. | | 

Grip, I put in no Anſwer, but ſuffer a Non-ſuir, 

Merc, No, my Lord; for the Coſts and Charges are 
to be paid : Will you pleaſe to reſtore the Cup ? 

Grip. I have told thee, No. 

Merc, Then, from your Chin, I muſt aſcend to your 
Lordſhip's Ears. 

Grip. Oh, oh! O, oh! — Wilt thou never leave 
lugging me by the Ears? 

Merc. Not till your Lordſhip will be pleas'd to hear 


Reaſon. = [ Pulling again, 


Grip. Take the Cup, and the Devil give thee Joy 
on't. . | 
Mere, [Still holding him.] And your Lordihip will 
farther be grecioully pleas'd to releaſe all Claims, 
Titles, and Actions whatſcever to Phedra : You muſt 
give me Leave to add one ſmall Memento, for that too. 
[ Pulling him again, 
Grip. I renounce her, I releaſe her. 


Enter Phadra. 


Merc. [To her.) Phædra, my Lord: has been pleas'd 
to be very gracious, without puſhing Matters to Ex- 
tremity. : 

Phed. IT over-heard it all: But give me Livery and 
Seiſin of the Goblet, in the firlt Place. 

Merc. There's an Act of Oblivion ſhould be paſs'd, 
too. 

Pd. Let him begin to remember Quarrels, when 
he dares; now, I have him under my Girdle, I'Il cap 
Verfes with him to the End of the Chapter. 


Eater Amphitryon and Guard's, 
Amfh. [To Gripus.] At the laſt I have got Poſſe ſſion 
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without your Lordſhip's Warrant. Phedra, tell Ace- 


mena I am here. 

Phed. I'll carry no ſuch lying Meſſage : You are not 
here, and you cannot be here: For, to my Knowledge, 
you are above with my Lady, in the Chamber, 

Amph. All of a Piece, and all Witchcraft! Anſwer 
me preciſely; Do'ſt thou not know me for Amphi- 
iryon ? 

Phed. Anſwer me firft: Did you give me a Diamond 
and a Purſe of Gold ? 

Amph. Thou know'ſt I did not. 

Phed. Then, by the ſame Token, I know you are 
not the true Amphitryon : If you are he, I am ſure I left 
you in Bed with your own Wife : Now you had bet 
ſtretch out a Leg; and feel about for a fair Lady. 

Ampb. I'll undo this Enchantment with my Sword, 
and kill the Sorcerer: Come up, Gentlemen, and fol- 
low me. [To the Guards. 

Phed. I'll fave you the Labour; and call him down 
to confront you ; if you dare attend him. 

[Exit Phædra. 

Merc. [ A/ide.) Now the Spell is ended, and Jupiter 
can enchant no more; or elſe Amphitryon had not en- 
ter'd ſo eaſily. [Gripus 7s ftealing .] — Whither 
now, Gripus ? I have Buſineſs for you: If you offer to 
ſtir, you know what follows. 


Enter Jupiter, followed by T ranio and Polydas. 


Jup. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houfe ? 
What Noiſe is this that calls me from Above, 
Invades my ſoft Receſs, and Privacy, 

And, like a Tide, breaks in upon my Love? 

Amph. O Heav'ns, what's this I fee ? 

Tran. What Prodigy ! 

Pol. How, two Amphitryons ! 

Grip. I have bcheld th* Appearance of two Suns; 
But ſtill the falſe was dimmer than the true; 

Here both ſhine out alike, 
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Amph. This is a Sight, that, like the Gorgon's Head, 
Runs through my Limbs, and ſtiffens me to Stone. 
need no more inquire into my Fate; 

For what I ſee reſolves my Doubts too plain. 

Tran. 'Two Drops of Water can't be more alike. 

Pol. They are two very Same's.- 

Merc. [ Afide.) Our Jupiter is a great Comedian; he 
counterfeits moſt admirably: Sure his Prieſts have 
copy'd their Hypocriſy from their Maſter. 

Amph. Now I am gather'd back into myſelf, 

My Heart beats high, and puſhes out the Blood 
[ Drawing his Sword. 
To give me juſt Revenge on this Impoſtor. 
If you are brave, aſſiſt me — not one ſtirs : 
[To the Guards. 
What, are all brib'd to take th' Enchanter's Part? 
"Tis true, the Work is mine; and thus 
[ Going to ruſh upon Jupiter; and is beld by 
Tranio and Polydas. 
Pol. It muſt not be. 
Jup. Give 9 his Way: I dare the Madman's 
worſt: 
But ſtill take Notice, that it looks not like 
The true Amphitryon, to fly out at firſt 
To brutal Force : It ſhews he doubts his Cauſe, 
Who dares not truſt his Reaſon to defend it. 
Amph. (Struggling. ] Thou baſe Uſurper of my Namg 
and Bed; f 
No leſs than thy Heart's Blood can waſh away 
TY Affronts I have ſuſtain'd. 

Tran. We muſt not ſuffer 
So ſtrange a Duel, as Amphitryon 
To fight againſt himſelf. | 

Polyd. Nor think we wrong you, when we hold your 

Hands : 
We know our Duty to our General : 
We know the Ties of Friendſhip to our Friend : 
But who that Friend, or who that Gen'ral is, 
Without more certain Proofs betwixt you two, 
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Is hard to be dittinguiſh'd by our Reaſon ; 
Impoſſible by Sight. 

Amph. I know it; and have ſatisfy'd TR 3 
I am the true Amphitryon. 

Jup. See again, 

He ſhuns the certain Proofs; and dares not ſtand 
Impartial Judgment, and Award of Right. 

But ſince Alcmena's Honour is a 

Whom, more than Heav*n, and all the World, I love, 
This I propoſe, as equal to us both. | 
Tranio, and Polydas, be you Aſſiſtants, 

he Guards be ready to ſecure th* Impoſtor, 

When once ſo prov'd, for public: Puniſhment z 

And, N be thou Umpire of the Cauſe. 

Amph. 1 am content: Let him proceed to Exami- 
nation, 

Grip. [ Afide to Merc.) On whole Side would you 
3 that I ſhould give the Sentence ? 

Merc. [ Afde to him.] Follow thy Conſcience for once, 
but not to make a Cuſtom of it neither, nor to leave an 
evil Precedent of Uprightneſs to future Judges 
[Alde.] Tis a good thing to have a: Magiſtrate under 
Correction. Your old foraicating- Judge dares never 
give Sentence againſt him that knows: his Haunts. 

Polyd. Your Lordſhip knows I was Maſter of Am. 
fhitryon's Ship, and defire to know of him what paſs'd 
in private betwixt us two at his Landing, when he was 
Juſt ready to engage the Enemy. 

Grip. Let the true Anpbitryon anſwer firſt —— 

Jup. and Ampr. together. My Lord, I told him 

Grip. Peace, both of you —= Tis a plain Caſe they 
are both true, for they. both ſpeak together ; but, for 
more Certainty, let the falſe Ampbitryon ſpeak firſt. 

Merc. Now they are both ſilent 

Grip. Then ' tis as plain on t other Side, Wat they are 
both falſe Amphitryons. 

Merc. Which Amphitryon ſhall 0b firſt ? 

Grip. Let the choleric + 0s _— and let the 
3 hold his Peace. 

Anl. 
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Amph. [to Polyd.] You may remember that I whiſ- 
per'd you, not to part from the Stern one fingle Mo- 
ment. 

Polyd. You did ſo. 

Grip. No more Words, then; I proceed to Sentence. 

Jup. Twas I that whiſper'd him; and he may re- 
member I gave him this Reaſon for it, that if our Men 
were beaten, I might ſecure my own Retreat. 

Po!yd. You did fo; 

Grip. Now, again, he's as true as t'other, 

Tran. You know 1 was Pay- maſter; what Directions 
did you give me the Night before the Battle? 

Grip. To which of the You's art thou ſpeaking ? 

Merc. ¶ Aſide.] It ſhould: be a double U, but they 
have no ſuch Letter in their Tongue. 

Amph. J order'd you to take particular Care of the 
great Bag. 

Grip. Why this is Demonſtration. 

Jup. The Bag that I recommended to you, was of 
Tiger's Skin, and mark'd Beta. 

Grip. In Sadneſs I think they are both Jugglers : 
Hete's nothing; and here's nothing: And then, Hiccius 
doccius, and they are both here again. 

Tran. You: peaceable Amphitryon,. what Money was 
there in that Bag ? | 

Jup. The Sum, in groſs, amounted juſt to Fifty Attic 
Talents. | 

Tran. To a Farthing. 

Grip. Paugh :. Obvious, obvious. 

Amph. Two thouſand Pieces of Gold were ty'd up in 
a Handkerchief, by themſelves.. ; 

Tran. I remember it. 

Grip. Then 'tis dubious again. 

Jup. But the reſt was not all Silver; for there were 
juſt four thouſand Braſs Halfpence. 

Grip. Being but Braſs, the Proof is inconfiderable : 
If they had been Silver, it had gone on your Side. 

Amph. [to Jup.] Death and Hell! you will not per- 
ſuade me that I did not kill Prerelas ? 

Jup. Nor. you me, that I did not enjoy Alemena. 

K 3 Amph.. 
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Amph. That laſt was Poiſon to me —— [ A/iat. 
Yet there's one Proof thou can'ſt not counterfett : 
In killing Prerelas, JI had a Wound 
Full in the brawny Part of my Right Arm, 
Where ſtill the Scar remains: Now bluſh, Imroſtor; 
For this thou canſt not ſhew. | 
[Bares his Arm, and fhews the Scar, which they a 
look on. | | 

Omnet. This is the true Amphitryon. 

Jup. May your Lordthip pleaſe — 

Grip. No, Sirrah, it does not pleaſe me: Hold your 
Tongue, I charge you; for the Caſe is manifeſt, 

Jup. By your Favour, then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. 

Bares his Arm, and ſhews it, 

Tran. Tis juſt in the ſame Muſcle. 

Pelyd. Of the ſame Length and Breadth ; and the 
Scar of the fame blueiſh Colour, 

Grip. [le Jup.] Did not I charge you not to ſpeak ? 
"Twas plain enough before, and now you have puzzled 
it again. | 

Amph. Good Gods, how can this be! 

Grip. For certain, there was but one Pterelas; and 
he muſt have been in the Plot againit himſelf too; 
for he was kill'd; firſt by one of them, and then roſe 
again out of Reſpect to tother Amphitryon, to be kill'd 
twice over. | 


Enter Alemena, Phædra, and Bromia, 


Alc. [turning to Phæd. and Brom.] No more of this; 
it ſounds impoſſible 
That two ſhould be ſo like, no Difference found. 
Phzd. You'll find it true. 
Alc, Then where's Alemena's Honour and her Fame? 
Farewel my needleſs Fear, it cannot be: 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar Sight: 
But let me cone; my Heart will guide my Eyes 
To point and tremble to its proper Choice, 
[ Seeing Amphitryon, goes to him. 
There neither was, nor is, but one Amphitryon, 
And I am only his. Goes to take him by the Hand. 
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Amph. | Puſhing her away from him.] Away, Adultreſs! 
Jab. My gentle Love, my Treaſure, and my Joy; 
Follow no more thar falſe and foolith Fire, 
'Fhat would miſlead thy Fame to ſure Deſtruction! 
Louk on thy better Huſband and thy Friend, 
Who will not leave thee liable to Scorn, 
But vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch, 
Who would, by baſe Aſperſions, blot thy Virtue. 
Alc. | Going to him, who embraces her. | 
J was, indeed, miſtaken ; thou art he! | 
Thy Words, thy "Thoughts, thy Soul is zII Amphitryons 
Th' Impoſtor has thy Features, not thy Mind; 
The Face might have deceiv'd me in my Choice; 
Thy Kindneſs 1s a Guide that cannot err, 
Amph. What! in my Preſence to prefer the Villain? 
O, execrable Cheat! I break the Truce, 
And will no more attend your vain Deciſions ; 
To this——and to the Gods, I'll traſt my Cauſe. 
| [IL ruſhing upon jupiter, and is held again. 
7Jup. Poor Man; how I contemn theſe idle Threats! 
Were l diſpos'd, thou might'ſt as ſafely meet 
The Thunder launch'd from the red Arm of Fove : 
(Nor Jove nced bluſh to be Alcmena's Champion,) 
But in the Face of Thebes ſhe ſhall be clear'd : 
And what I am, and what thou art, be known, 
Attend, and I will bring convincing Preof, 
Amph. Thou wouldſt elude my Juſtice, and eſcape ; 
But Iwill follow thee through Earth and Seas; 
Nor Hell ſhall hide thee from my juſt Revenge. 
Jup. I'll ſpare thy Pains : It ſhall be quickly ſeen, 
Betwixt us two, who ſeeks, and who avoids ——— 
Come in, my Friends; and thou who ſeem'ſt Amphitryon 
That all who are in doubt may know the true, 
[Jupiter re-enters the Houſe; with him Amphitryon, 
Alcmena, Polydas, 'Tranio, and Guard,. 
Merc. Thou Gripus, and you Bromzia, ſtay with Phedrac: 
[To Grip. and Brom. who are fol/cwing. 
Let their Affairs alone, and mind we ours: 
Amphitryon's Rival ſhall appear a God. 
But 
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But know, beforehand, I am Mercury, 
Who want not Heav'n while Phedra is on Earth. 


Brom, But, an't pleaſe your Lordſhip, is my Fel- 


low Phedra to be exalted into the Heavens, and made 
a Star? 
Phed. When that comes to paſs, if you look up a- 


nights, I ſhall remember old Kindneſs, and vouchſafe 


to twinkle on you. 


Enter Soſia, peeping about him; and ſeeing Mercury 
is flarting back, 


So/.. Here he is again; and. there's no paſſing by 
him into the Houſe,. unleſs I were a Spright, to glide 
in through the Key-hole. —— I am to be a Vagabond, 
I find. 

Merc. Sofia, come back. 

So. No, I thank you: You may whiſtle me long 
enough ; a beaten Dog has always the Wit to avoid 
his Maſter, 

Merc. I permit thee to be Sia again. 

So: Tis an unfortunate Name, and I abandon it: 
He that has an Itch to be beaten, let him take it up for 
Sofia : — What have I ſaid now! I mean for me; for 
I neither am nor will be Sofa. 

Merc. But thou may'ſt be ſo in Safety ; For I have 
acknowledg'd myſelf to be God Mercury. 

So: You may be a God, for aught I know; but the 
Devil take me if ever I worſhip you; for an unmerciful 
Deity, as you are. 

Merc. You ought to take it for an Honour to be 
"dtubb'd by the Hand of a Divinity. 

So. J am your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. God; 
but by the Faith of a Mortal, I could well have ſpar'd 
the Honour that you did me. But how ſhall I be ſure 
that you will never aſſume my Shape again ? 

Merc. Becauſe I am weary of wearing ſo villainous 
an Outſide, | 

So. Well, well, as villainous as it is, here's old 
Bromia will be contented with it. 


Brom. 
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Brom. Ves, now I am ſure that I may chaſtiſe you 
ſafely; and that there's no God lurking under your 
Appearance, 

So. Aye; but you had beſt take heed how you at- 
tempt it: For as Mercury has turn'd himſelf into me, 
ſo I may take the Toy into my Head, to turn my- 
ſelf into Mercury, that I may ſwinge you off, con- 
dignly. 

Ser: In the mean time, be all my Witneſſes, that 
I take Phædra for my Wife of the Left-hand ; that is, 
in the Nature of a lawful Concubine, 

Phed. You ſhall pardon me for believing you, for all 
you are a God: For you have a terrible ill Name be- 
low ; and Im afraid you'll get a Footman, inſtead of a 
Prieſt to marry us. 

Merc. But here's Gripus ſhall draw up Articles bes 
twixt us. 

Phed. But he's damnably us'd to falſe Conveyancing 
Well, be it ſo; for my Coanſel ſhall over! ook, 
em be fore I ſign. Come on, Cripus; that I may have 
him under Black and White. 

[Here Gripus gets ready Pen, Ink, and Paper. 

_ Merc. With . my Heart; that I may have thee un- 
der Black and Waite hereafter. 

Phed. | To Grip,] Begin, begia ; © Heads of Articles 
to be made, &c, betwixt Mercury, God of Thieves 

Merc. ** And Phedra, Queen of Gyphes, —{mprimisy 
I promiſe to buy and ſettle upon her an Eſtate, con- 
taining Nine Thauſand Acres of Made in any Part of 
Bezotia,, to her own Liking. 

Phed. * Provided always, that no Part of the faid 
Nine Thouſand Acres ſhall be upon, or adjoining to, 
Mount Parnaſſus : For I vill not be fobb'd off with a 
Poetical Eſtate. 

Merc. ** Memorandum, That ſhe be always conſtant to 
me, and admit no other Lover. 

Phed. © Memorandum, Unleſs it be a Lover that offers 
more: And that the Conſtancy ſhall not exceed the 
Settlement. 

Merc. ** Item, That ſhe ſhall keop no Male Servants in 
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her Houſe. Item, No Rival Lap-dog for a Bedfellow. 

Item, That ſhe ſhall never pray to any of the Gods.“ 
Phed. What, would you have me an Atheiſt? 
Merc. No Devotion to any He-Deity, good Phedra, 
Brom. Here's no Proviſion made for Children, yer. 
Phed. Well remember'd, Bromia I bargain, that 

. my eldeſt Son ſhall be a Hero, and my eldeſt Daughter a 

King's Miſtreſs. 

Merc. That is to fay, a Blockhead, and a Harlot, 
Phædra. 

Phed. That's true; but who dares call *em ſo? Then 
for the younger Children — but now I think on't, we'll 
have no more, but Maſter and Miſs ; for the reſt would 
be but chargeable, and a Burden to the Nation. 

Mere. Yes, yes; the Second ſhall be a falfe Prophet: 
He ſhall have Wit enough to ſet up a new Religion; 
and too much Wit to dye a Martyr for it. 

Phed. Oh, what had I forgot! There's Pin-money, 
and Alimony, and ſeparate Maintenance, and a thou- 
ſand Things more to be conſider'd, that are all to be 
tack'd to this AQ of Settlement. 

S/. IT am a Fool, I muſt confeſs; but yet I can ſee 

as far into a Mill-ſtone as the beſt of you: I have ob- 

ſerv'd, that you Women Wits are commonly ſo quick 

upon the Scent, that you often over-run it: Now I 

would aſk of Madam Phedra, that in caſe Mr. Heaven, 

there, ſhould be pleas'd to break theſe Articles, in what 

Court of Judicature ſhe intends to ſue him ? 

Phed. The Fool has hit upon't : — Gods, and great 
Men, are never to be ſued ; for they can always plead 
Privilege of Peerage: And, therefore, for once, Mon- 
ſieur, I'll take your Word; for as long as you love me 
— be ſure to keep it; and, in the mean time, I ſhall 

e gaining Experience how to manage ſome rich Cully; 
ſor no Woman ever made her Fortune by a Wit. 

[1t thunders, and the Company within Doors, Amphitryon, 
Alcmena, Polydas, and Tranio, all come running out, 
and join with the reſt, aubo were on the Theatre 1 
Amph. Sure tis ſome God; he vaniſh'd from our Sight, 

And told us we ſhould ſee him ſoon return. 
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Alc. 1 know not what to hope, nor what to fear, 
A ſimple Error is a real Crime; 
And unconſenting Innocence is loſt. 


A ſecond Peal of Thunder. After which Jupiter appears 


in a Machine. 


Jup. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold Above 

Th' Impoſtor God, the Rival of thy Love: 

In thy own Shape ſee Jupiter appear, 

And let that Sight ſecure thy jealous Fear, 
Diſgrace and Infamy are turn'd to boaſt : 

No Fame, in Jove's Concurrence, can be loſt ; 
What he enjoys he ſanQtifies from Vice; 
And, by partaking, ſtamps into a Price, 

'Tis I who ought to murmur at my Fate; 
Forc'd by my Love my Godhead to tranſlate 
When on no other Terms I could poſſeſs, 

But by thy Form, thy Features, and thy Dreſs; 
To thee were giv'n the Bleflings that I ſought, 
Which elſe, not all the Bribes of Heav'n had bought, 
Then take into thy Arms thy envy'd Love; 
And, in his own Deſpite, triumph o'er Jobe. 

Merc, ¶ Aſide.] Amphitryon and Alcmena both ſtand 
mute, and know not how to take it. 

So/. ae. Our Sovereign Lord, Jupiter, is a ſly 
Companion; he knows how to gild a bitter Pill. 

Jup. From this auſpicious Night ſhall rife an Heir, 
Great, like his Sire, and like his Mother, Fair: 

Wrongs to redreſs, and Tyrants to difieize ; 
Born 2 a World that wants a Hercules. 
Monſters, and Monſter- men he ſhall engage, 
And toil and ſtruggle through an impious Age. 
Peace to his Labours ſhall at length ſucceed, 
And murm'ring Men, unwilling to be freed, : 
Shall be compell'd to Happineſs, by need. 
[Jupiter ig carry'd back to Heaven. 

Omnes. We all congratulate Ampbitryon. 

Merc. Keep your Congratulations to yourſelves, Gen- 
tlemen : *Tis a nice Point, let me tell you that; and 
the leſs that is ſaid of it the better. Upon the whole 

Matter, 
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Matter, if Amphitryon takes the Favour of Jupiter in Pa- 


tience, as from a God, he's a good Heathen, 


So). I muſt take a little extraordinary Pains To-night, 
that my Spouſe may come even with her Lady, and pro- 
duce a *Squire to attend on young Hercules, when he 
goes out to ſeek Adventures ; that when his Maſter kills 
a Man, he =-y ſtand ready to pick his Pockets; and 
piouſly relieve his aged Parents. Ah! Bromia, Bromia! 
if thou hadſt been as handſome and as young as Phæ dra; 
I fay no more, but Somebody might have made his For- 
tune as well as his Maſter, and never the worſe Man 
neither. 

For let the wicked World ſay what they pleaſe, 

The fair Wife makes her Huſband live at Eaſe : 

The Lover keeps him, too; and but receives, 

Like Fove, the Remnants that Amphitryon leaves: 

*Tis true, the Lady has enough in Store 

'To ſatisfy thoſe two, and eke two more. 

In fine, the Man, who weighs the Matter fully, 

Would rather be the Cuckold, than the Cully, 
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